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PLEYEL 


The Favourite Piano of Grieg. 


“The most beautiful qualities appear united to such 
a degree that the artist experiences but one difficulty—that 
of separating himself from this marvellous instrument.” 


—Grieg’s letter to Pleyel. 


Ill. Catalogue. 79-80, Baker St., Portman Square, London, W. 


RIVIERA 


HOTEL BRISTOL 
BEAULIEU 


MIDWAY BETWEEN NICE AND MONTE CARLO: 
WITHIN EASY REACH OF BOTH, AND MOST 
CONVENIENT FOR ALL PARTS OF THE) RIVIERA. 


Nearly every room commands views of the Mediterranean. Private Terraces 
and Gardens to the Sea. Electric Light. Elevators. GARAGE. Winter Garden. 
Perfect Cuisine. Central Hot Water Heating.—A. E. TILLETT, Manager. 


3 TENNIS COURTS—TOURNAMENT in FEBRUARY 
TOM FLEMING, Professional. 
Write 3, REGENT STREET, LONDON, S.W., for TARIFF and BROCHURE. 


AUSTRALIA +. ORIENT LINE | © 


Under Contract to carry His Majesty's Mails. 


An 
Hlustrated 
journal 
Of 

Society 


ff 
Lo 


To Fremantle, Adelaide, Melbourne, Sydney, and Brisbane, calling at Gibraltar, Toulon, 
Naples, Port Said, and Colombo. Through tickets to New Zealand and Tasmania. 


Tons. LONDON. TOULON. | NAPLES, 


OTWAY (tw. se.) | 12,077 | Jan. 3 Jan.9 ... Pa Ae 11, : 
and the OTRANTO (tw. sc.) | 12,124 | Jan. 17 Jan. 23 ... Jan. 25. i 
OSTEBLEY (tw. sc.) | 12,129 | Jan. 351 Feb. 6 Feb. 8. f 


| F. GREEN AND 
Managers ANDERSON, ANDERSON, 
l AND Co. 


Drama. 


For passage apply to the latter firm at’5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C., or to the Branch 
Office, 28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 


BORD PIANOS. 


Illustrated Lists of the “BORD” Pianos will be sent free, showing 
prices and rates of fae of the various Models on the THREE YEARS’ 
SYSTEM, from 15/- per month. Second-hand, from 10/6 per menth. 


BECHSTEIN PIANOS. 


“ BECHSTEIN ” Pianos may also be had on the same system, at ~ ae 
Racer prices and terms. Pranos ExcHANGED. 


. Every Wednesday 
Price Sixpence. 


LiperAL Discounts FoR CASH. 


CHAS. STILES & Co., 74 & 76, SOUTHAMPTON ROW, LONDON, W.C. 


BEFORE DECIDING ON WINTER AND SPRING QUARTERS 


Write to G. & E. KIECHLE, Directeurs, Vernet les Bains, France, for the Illustr. Brochure (English) of 


VERNET LES BAINS |! 


SUNNY. NOT WINDY. NOT -.DAMP. | f 


The “Paradise of the Pyrenees,” a most delightful Climatic Spa. First-class Modern Hotels. Up-to-date Bath Establishments (for Sl 
Rheumatism, Gout, Sciatica, Eczema, Bronchitis, etc.) communicating directly with the Hotels. Casino. Large Club with English ; 
Billiards, Ladies’ Bridge Rooms, Orchestra, Theatre, etc. Through bookings from London. Through carriage from Paris. 
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SANDORIDES lucana CIGARETTES 


As supplied to the House of Lords and the House of Commons 
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LUCANA VIRGINIA EGYPTIAN BLEND LUCANA TURKISH 


Code L.V. Code E.B. Code L.T. 
The Azure Box. The Cedar Box. The White Box. 
100 25 


1 100 50 25 100 25 10 
4/9 1/3 6d. 6/- 3/- 1/6 4/9 1/3 6d. 
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OF ALL GOOD CLASS TOBACCONISTS AND STORES, ORPOST FREE FROM ° 
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“Its work is gentle, be RL K S 
ware anrory and the elements so 


ged 9) ymix’d in it, that 
BARLEY, WHEAT and MILK in Powder Form. 


vets babyhood might 
stand up andé say 

THE IDEAL FOOD DRINK 

FOR ALL AGES. 


to all the world— 
‘THIS is the SOAP.’” 

Delicious, nourishing and refreshing. 
The wholesome nutrition of pure rich milk and 


choice malted grain, supplying strength and 


Promptly Act on vigour, with little tax on digestion. 


Requires no cooking. 


Ny 


(With apologies to Shakespeare, Bacon & Co.) 


WRIGHT’S Coal Tar Soap. 


THE Nursery Soap. Ad. per Tablet. 


tu) Used instead of tea, coffee, or cocoa at meals, 

Liver and Bowels develops healthy bodies and clear brains: Equally 

useful to the vigorous and the weak, the business 

or professional man, the youth, the maid, the 
mother, the child, or the infant. 


9 Little An efficient corrective of insomnia, 
zt taken hot before retiring. 
Liver SSE ee 
: 8 h fe : : ey In Glass Bottles, 1/6, 2/6, 11/-, at all Ckemists and Stores. 
continue as they have for over 50 years to give joyous relie Liberal Sample for trial free by post on request. 
and permanent cure to millions who suffer from Constipation, 


Sick Headache, Torpid Liver, Indigestion, Nervousness, Lack 
of Appetite, Energy and Ambition. 


Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price 


Liver Pills and Constipation Cures come and go, but 


Horuicx’s Martep Mitx Co., Slough, Bucks., England. 


VITTEL 


Grande Source 


The Table Water of medicinal fame. It is a 
natural mineral water, bottled at the Vittel Springs 
in the Vosges, and widely esteemed for its bene- 
ficial properties in cases of Gout, Rheumatism, 
and Kidney trouble. May be taken with advan- 
tage daily. Goes admirably with spirits. Non- 
effervescing, and therefore does not distend the 


stomach. 10,000,000 sold annually. 


In Whole and Half Bottles. 


guaveYORS 70 ry, A. CHELMIS & CO. 


RIAN ANUNG, 
SS ARIAy CAIRO. 


els Established 
= i 


ta R.COURTS 


Of all leading 


—At leading Hotels, Chemists, Stores, etc.— 
stores, Gc, General Agent for the United Kingdom— 
E. DEL MAR, 12, Mark Lane, London, E.C, 
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Wholesale: 45, Belvedere Road, | ondon, S.E. 
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A NEW ROUND 


Drawn by Dudley Tennant 
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THE TATLER 


Swaine 

MISS OLIVE SLAUGHTER 
The only daughter of Mr. W. Capel 
Slaughter of Berkeley House, Berkeley 


Square, and White Ness, Thanet, whose 

marriage to Mr. J. M. B. Sanders, Prince 

of Wales’s Leinster Regiment, is announced 
to take place in February 


New Year’s Eve. ; 
EW Year’s Day is kept in some 
smart houses with even more 
éclat than Christmas. The King 
and Queen and Queen Alexandra 
give dinners on New Year’s Eve; and there 
are high jinks at Welbeck, 
Knowsley, Hatfield, and several 
other big country places. At 
Knowsley there are special cele- 
brations. Lord and Lady Derby 
and their house party assemble 
in a tower-room of the mansion, 
and when midnight strikes they 
shake hands with their friends 
and family and with every 
servant in their household, and 
good wishes are exchanged by 
all the assembled company. 
Then in London it has become 
more and more the custom for 
smart people to “see the Old 
Year out and the New Year in” 
at their own houses or at hotels 
and restaurants, and dinners and 
suppers are given on New Year’s 
Eve with many quaint observ- 
ances. Mr. and Mrs. Peter Ker 
Smiley often have a dance, and 
parties are arranged by Mrs. 
Ronalds, Mrs. Ritchie, and other 
well-known hostesses. 
* * * 
Hogmanay. 
ogmanay, as New Year’s Eve 
is called north of the 
Tweed, is one of the great 
festivals of Scotland. Nearly 
all the Scottish nobles have big 
house parties, and there are gay 
doings at Dunrobin, Blair Atholl, 
Floors Castle, Yester, Hopetoun, 
and other big country houses, 
and hosts and guests devote 
New Year’s Day to shooting, 
hunting, and—if there is ice— 
to curling. The old custom of 
“first footing” is still indulged 
in by well-known personages. 


Miss 


to take 


Violet 


Last year at a certain smart house which 
must be nameless a gay set of guests went 
off in motors to do their “ first footing”? in 
the middle of the night at other country 
places in the district. High jinks were of 
course the result, and at smart parties the 
old custom of the wassail made hot and 
strong and handed round just as the Old 
Year goes out may still often be seen in 
Scotland, and tips and good wishes are 
more freely given than at Christmas. In 
fact, the Scotch keep New Year’s Day as 
the Jour de |’An is kept in Paris. 
A Royal Clubman. 
“Lhe Prince of Wales has joined the 
Marlborough Club, and he becomes 
a member at an earlier age than did King 
George or King Edward. The rule that 
members must be twenty-one before seek- 
ing election seems to -have been put aside 
in the case of the heir-apparent. The 
present King as Prince of Wales frequently 
used the club, and King Edward was prac- 
tically its founder. His late Majesty at one 
time belonged to White’s, but when a hitch 
arose about smoking a large number of 
members seceded from that select but old- 
world institution. They proceeded to form 
a club of their own, and the then Prince of 
Wales gave his warm support to the Marl- 
borough. Even now the club has many 
records of King Edward—his special chair 
and the pen with which he signed his name 
in the book of members. In spite’ of its 
smartness it is not the most expensive club 
in London. 


A JANUARY BRIDE 


Bridges 


Mary’s, Ewell, on 
month 


2 


Val Ukstrange 


of Ewell Court, Ewell, whose marriage 
to Mr. John Archibald Don, Royal Horse Artillery, is announced 


place at St. the 22nd of 
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| Pal VEstranve 


MISS CHLOE BROWNE 


The daughter of the Hon. Mrs. Arthur 
Browne and a niece of Lord Kilmaine, 
whose marriage to Mr. Hughie A. Bagot- 
Chester is announced to take place next 
month. The wedding will be one of the 
most interesting functions of the season 


Lady Ebury. 
ord and Lady Ebury are now at Moor 
Park, Rickmansworth. She was Miss 
Emilie White and is aunt to Lord Annaly, 
and from her still attractive looks no one 
would guess that she had been married in 
the sixties. The story gces that 
she made her début and was 
much admired at a drawing- 
room held at Dublin Castle by 
Queen Alexandra when Princess 
of Wales not long after the royal 
marriage in 1863. Lady Ebury 
was known to her world as 
Mrs. “ Beau”? Grosvenor for 
more than a quarter of a century 
as her husband did not succeed 
to the family honours until 1893. 
She has lived all her life in the 
Grosvenor House set, is High 
Church, and much given to things 
ecclesiastical. 


The New Governor of Bombay. 


J\ fter all the rumours that 

have been going about 
anent the appointment of the 
new governor of Bombay the 
King has decided that he cannot 
spare Colonel Sir Frederick 
Ponsonby, his invaluable senior 
assistant and private secretary, 
for the post as he had originally 
intended. The choice will almost 
certainly fall now on Lord Glen- . 
conner. The selection would be 
a good one in many ways, for 
Lord Glenconner is a_ very 
wealthy man, which is an advan- 
tage in all walks of life but par- 
ticularly for an Indian governor. 
Lord Glenconner has been for 
several years the King’s repre- 
sentative as Commissioner of the 
General Assembly of the Church 
of Scotland, and this position 
will of course fall vacant if he 
goes to Bombay. 


this 
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The Royal Visit 
to Paris. 

Sir Francis 
Bertie, our 
ambassador in 
Paris, has just re- 
turned to the Gay 
City after his flying 
visit to London to 
discuss with the 
King the arrange- 
ments for the pro- 
posed state visit 
of their Majesties 
to the French 
capital in April. 
As at present 
arranged the King 
and Qucen will be 
accompanied by 
Princess Mary and 
will remain in 
Paris for about a 
week, making the 
British Embassy 
in the Rue St. 
Honoré their head- 
quarters. Each 
day .will be given 
up to some festi- 
vity. There will 
be a great dinner 
party in their 
Majesties’ honour 
at the Louvre, 
probably on the 
second night of 
their stay, and 
next night King 


George will give a dinner party at the Embassy to the diplomatic 
and official circles in Paris. 
forward to and discussed in Paris already: 
gala performance at the opera on one of the nights, while 


Queen Mary will fill 
most of the days by 
taking her daughter to 
see the famous sights 
of the town. The 
central feature of the 
visit, however, will be 
the procession of the 
King and Queen 
through the streets of 


Paris, the details of 
which are now being 


mapped out. 
* 


The New Master of 
the Household. 
[To-day (January 1) 
Sir Derek Keppel 
succeeds Sir Charles 
Frederick as Master of 
the King’s Household. 
He is, of course, ex- 
cellently well qualified 
for the post, having 
filled the very arduous 
one of deputy master 


for several years. He 
is also an old and 
intimate friend of his 


Majesty and has been 
his equerry since 1893, 
when he was Prince 
of Wales. Sir Derek 
accompanied the King 
on his colonial tour in 
1901 and has gone 
with him on nearly all 
state journeys since. 
He is a charming per- 
sonality and extremely 
popular at Court; he 
is a son of the 7th 
Earl of Albemarle and 


SIR DEREK AND LADY KEPPEL 


It has just been announced that Sir Derek 
Keppel succeeds Sir Charles Frederick as 
Master of the King’s Household. Sir Derek 


amd Out. 


MISS HELEN GOULD 


is an intimate friend of the King among New York’s Four Hundred 


who they will be. 
The event is being much looked 


There will be a of Albania. 


LADY NINA OGILVIE-GRANT 


Who has succeeded Lady St. Cyres as the honorary secretary of the Ladies’ 

Council of the Union Jack Industries League, which inaugurated the all-British 

shopping movement. Lady Nina is a sister of Lord Seafield, who is a ‘vice- 
president of the league 


3 


-America’s richest spinster, whose engage- 
ment to Mr. Finley J. Shepard was recently 
announced and has caused so much stir 


DEE ATE Ee. 


brother of the 
present peer. Sir 
Derek received the 
K.C.V.O. in 1911. 
His wife, who is 
also a popular 
member of society, 
is a daughter of 
the 5th Baron 
Suffield. Sir 
Derek’s successor 
as equerry will be 
his cousin Rear- 
Admiral Sir Colin 
Keppel, who com- 
manded the 
Medina on the 
voyage of the King 
and Queen to India 
and who is at 
present one of the 
extra equerries. 
He is also an old 
and trusted friend 
of the Royal 
Family. 
A Possible New 
King and Queen. 
With the split- 
ting up of 
the Turkish 
possessions in 
Europe will come 


the need of at 
least one more 
king and queen, 


and already specu- 
lation is rife as to 


In Paris there is a good deal of talk of 
Prince and Princess Victor Napoleon becoming King and Queen 
Whether the pretender to the throne of France 
—who, by the way, has never attempted to pretend—would 


bird in the 
hand in the way of 
the little kingdom of 
Albania better than the 
very remote possibility 
of that of France is 
problematical, but the 
recent birth of his 
daughter may influence 
him to accept it. 


think a 


An Ambitious Woman. 
is wife, who is of 
course a daughter 
of that shrewd states- 
man, the late King 
Leopold, and herself a 
shrewd and ambitious 
woman, may, think it 
worth while to follow 
in the footsteps of that 
other Bourbon who has 
risen from being an in- 
considerable princeling 
to be Czar of the Bul- 
garians and the con- 
queror of Turkey. 
Prince Victor Napoleon 
has just been the guest 
of the Empress Eugénie 
at Farnborough, to 
whom he is devoted, 
and one wonders what 
may have been the 
counsel of the aged 
Empress, who it is said 
through all the crush- 
ing misfortunes that 
have been her lot has 
kept her faith in the 
ultimate destiny of the 
house of Napoleon. 
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Great New Street, London, E.C. 


Telegraphic Address: “ Tatler,’ London 


The American Office of 


TEES” ie ASE Bes 


is Transit Buildings, No. 7, East 42nd Street, 
NE VV ONO Riis GilciyeeUsonA 


where all information may be obtained as to Sales 
and Advertisements. 


THE TATLER’S HOTEL LIST. 


ABERDEEN.—Palace Hotel. Adjoins Station. Patronised by Royalty. 
BIRMINGHAM.-—The Imperial Hotel. First-class. Over 100 rooms Garage. 
BOSCOMBE.--Salisbury Hotel. Near links, pier. &c. Very moderate terms. 
BOURNEMOUTH.—Royal Bath Hotel. East Cliff Hotel de Luxe of the South. 
Hotel Mont Dore. Golf Links within two minutes’ walk. 
Bourne Hall Hotel. Near West Station and Golf Jinks. 
Hotel Metropole. Manager. W E Odluin. ‘ 
London Hotel. The Square. Grill room open daily & Sundays. J H.Monflet. 
Western Hall Hotel. 100 rooms 3 acres private grounds on sea front. 
BRIGHTON.—Queen's Hotel. Best position. En pension from 3 guineas per week. 
Royal Albion. Brighton's Newest Hotel. Tels 903 P.O. 1791 National. 
Royal York Hotel. Proprietor, H. J. Preston 
CARDIFF.—Park Hotel. Best in Wales. Garage. Arthur Guest, Manager. 
COWES. —The Fountain Hotel. Adjoining Pier and Station 
Gloster Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
CROMER.—Grand Hotel. First-class, best position, facing sea and church parade. Garage. 
The Overstrand Hotel. (2 miles) In heart of Poppyland Garage. 
CRUDEN BAY, N.B.-—Ideal Seaside Golfing Resort. 18 holes 
DEAL.—Royal Hotel. First class Family. Proprietress, Mrs. F. Meinhardt. 
Sosth Eastern. Largest leading Hotel facing sea. nearest Golf Links. 
EASTBOURNE.—The Chatsworth Private Hotel. First-class. Facing sea. 
Sea View. Grand Parade _ Facing sea. 
FOLKESTONE. Grand. Facing the sea. Motor Garage 
HINDHEAD (Sarrey).—Hotel Moorlands. On Portsmouth road. 820 ft. above sea. 
HULL.—Grosvenor Hotel. Officially appointed by R.A.C., A.A., M_U., & A.C.U. Tel. No. 223. 
HYTHE.—Hotel Imperial. Week ends. including Ist rail. hotel, and golf, £2. 
ILFRACOMBE.—Runnycleave Hotel. High-class cooking. Baths. Garage. 
INVERNESS.—Station Hotel. H. H. Ward, Manager. 
LEAMINGTON SPA.—Lansdowne Private Hotel. First-class 
LEEDS.—Grand Central. Leading Hotel. 200 rooms. 30 stock rooms. 

Hotel de Ville. 60 Bedrooms. Restaurant. Popular prices throughout. 

Hotel Metropole. First class. Central. Quiet. RA C. House. R. Rimmer, Manager 
LEICESTER.—George Hotel. Central position. Billiards Garage. Stock room. 
LLANDUDNO.—Imperial Hotel. First-class, facing sea. Private garage 
LYMINGTON.—The Londesborough. Central for New Forest and Isle of Wight. 
MARGATE.—Queen's and High Cliff. Leading Family Hotel.: 130 sunny rooms. 

Bull's Head Hotel. Fam. &Com. Mod. ‘Phone 202. Prop. W Watt. Est. 1889. 
White Hart Hotel. Moderate charges. Excellent cuisine. R. Jessop. 
OXFORD.—Mitre Hotelg First-class. Family Billiards. Garage 
PAIGNTON.—Gerston Hotel. Close to station and sea. Garage. 
PARKSTONE.—Sea View Hotel. Magnificent view. Frank Preston. 
PENZANCE.—Queen's Hotel. ‘he largest and principal Family Hotel. 
PERTH.—Station Hotel. Covered way. Arthur Foster. manager 
PETERBOROUGH.—Grand Hotel. First-class, near Cathedral. F D. Ballard, proprietor 
RAMSGATE.—The Hotel St. Closd. Facing sea Elevator. R. Stacey, proprietor. 
SEA VIEW, I.W.—Sea View Hotel. Splendid position for Naval Reviews. Moderate terms. 
SHANKLIN, I.W.—Royal Spa Hotel. Largest and I-eading. Facing sea 
SHERINGHAM.—Grand Hotel. On clifis’ facing sea Adjoining golf links. Garage. 
SOUTHAMPTON.—The Dolphin. Motor garage. inspection pit. and petrol stores 
Sosth Western Hotel. Garage. two pits 
STONEHAVEN.—Royal Hotel. Facing sea. Links. Proprietor, W B. Cormack. 
TAUNTON.—Castle Hotel. The County House. Garage and ‘every convenience. 
London Hotel. First-class. Headquarters Royal Automobile Club. 
TEIGNMOUTH.—London Hotel. The Commercial House. Proprietor, G. A. Bilton. 
Royal Hotel. Sea front. Unrivalled view. 
TOMINTOUL.—Richmond Hotel. Fishing, Posting, Motoring, Garage. etc. 
TORQUAY.—Imperial Hotel. First-class. 
Queen's Hotel. Central position on sea front. 
Grand Hotel. Nearest station. facing sea best position. 
Victoria and Albert Hotel. First-class. Due south. Garden 
Belgrave Hotel.—Situated in own grounds. lovely view overlooking Torbay. 
TRURO.—Red Lion Hotel. First-class family. 300 years old. Garage. Telephone 0199. 
VENTNOR.—Bonch~rch Hotel. First-class Family In own grounds of 2 acres. 
WESTON-SUPER-MARE.—Week-end Grand Atlantic Hotel. Garage. 
Royal Hotel for comfort. Re-furnished. Electric J.ight. Garage 
Do. For sunshine & Atlantic breezes. Guide. Stamps2d. Phillput, Stationer. 
WEYMOUTH—London and White Hart Hotels. Professional houses. 
WINCHESTER.—Royal Hotel. J.eading Family Hotel. Large Garden and Garage. 
WOODHALL SPA.—Eagle Lodge Hotel. Fully licensed. Open throughout year. 
YARMOUTH, I.W.—Pier Hotel and Castle. First-class. Garden facing sea. 


f 
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RURY LANE THEATRE ROYAL, 


Managing Director, ARTHUR CoLLiINns 
TWICE DAILY, at 130 and 7.30. 
denibex Sil Eres PlENtGen BibsAG Wales. 


Box Office open all day. Telephones (2 lines) 2588 Gerrard. 


Ss": JAMES'S. “THE TURNING POINT.” 
GEORGE ALEXANDER and ETHEL IRVING. 
Every Evening at § 30 
MATINEE EVERY WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY at 2.30. 
GARRICK THEATRE. Tel. Gerr. 9513. 


TWICE DAILY at 215 and § 15, CHARLES HAWTREY'S revival of 
uf \A/ HERE THE RAINBOW ENDS.” (2nd Year). 


Gals THEATRE. Manager, Mr. GEorGE EDWARDES. 
EVERY EVENING at 8, Mr. GEORGE EDWARDES' PRODUCTION, 

a Musical Play entitled ** THE SUNSHINE GIRL.” 

Matinée Every Saturday at 2. Box Office open daily 10 to 10. 
@EEENS THEATRE, SHAFTESBURY AVENUE, W. 
Under the Management of Miss ETHEL WARWICK. 

: EVERY EVENING at 830. MATINEE WEDNESDAYS & SATURDAYS at 2.30. 
Y iB ESS iDEt2 A New I lay in Four Acts by Basil Macdonald Hastings. 
The Up-to-the-M nute Revue. 


Miss ETHEL WARWICK 
E WPIRE. 
AFTER THE OPERA, A Dramatic Episode. 
And Specially Selected Varieties. Evenings at S. Manager, ARTHUR ALDIN. 


ALLADIUM, ARGYLL STREET, W. 


CHARLES GULLIVER, Manxacine Director. 
ALWAYS THE BEST ENTERTAINMENT JN LONDON. 
PALLADIUM MINSTRELS, 120 black-faced artists, 40 banjoists, 25 instrumentalists. 
Songs, Music, and Sketches. Book Now Prices 6d. to 5/-. 


THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW 


appeals directly to the Art-loving public, to lovers of architecture, 


(Gerr. 9437). 


EVERYBODY'S DOING IT! 


and to those who contemplate building a home. It is technical 
only in a minor degree, and its contents are framed to interest the 
general public as well as members of the architectural profession. 

Among the subjects with which it specially deals are beautiful 
houses, old, historical, and new; gardens and the craft of the 
garden-maker ; sculpture, painting, and fine furniture. 

THE ARCHITECTURAL REVIEW is without exception 
the most beautifully produced publication of the day. It is printed 
on thick art paper, and the photographic illustrations are of infinite 
variety and interest. The price is 1s. monthly, postage 4d. ; 
13s. per annum, post free. 


Subscriptions should be sent to— 


THE PUBLISHER, 


Ene sARCHITECTURAE (REVIEW. 


Caxton House, Westminster. 


YOUR SUBSCRIPTION TO “THE TATLER.” 


ELSEWHERE 
Twelve months (including double ATA HOME. CANADA: ABROAD. 
but not extra numbers) -~— - £1 8s. 2d. £1 10s. 6d. ($7°45) £1 19s. Od. 
Sixpmonthewscuareee aiken te l4s. 1d. 15s. 3d. ($3°75) 19s. 6d. 
Three months cee ae rs Ate Wecold- 7s. 7d. ($1°85) 9s. 9d. 


THE TATLER is entered as Second-class Matter at the New York, N.Y., Post Office. 

Newspapers for foreign parts may be posted at any ume, irrespective of the deparinure of 
the mails. 

Subscriptions must be paid in advance, direct to the Publishing Office, Great New Street, 
in English money, by cheques crossed ‘The London & Westminster Bank”: or by Post 
Office Orders payable at the Fleet Street Post Office to the Proprietors of “‘TuHe Tatienr,” 
Great New Street, London, E.C. 


THE: TATEER 


TELEPHONE NUMBER 
IS 


2200 Holborn 6 lines), 


VOLUMES |. to XLIV. of 


BES eel bosch a aa 
Handsomely bound in Cloth gilt, 19s. each. Vol. XLV., IQs. 64. 


Binding Cases for any of the above Volumes can now be obtained, 


price 2/6 each. 


ech a Seer rinks. pebes 
Vol. |., $2/- Vol. Il. to XLIX., 19/- each. Vol. L., 12/6 
MAY BE OBTAINED FROM ANY BOOKSELLER OR NEWSAGENT. 


Cases for Binding, price 2/6 each. may also be obtained from any Bookseller 
or Newsagent. or sent direct from the Offices, Post Free, 2/10. 


HE RATE OF POSTAGE FOR THIS WEEK’S TATLER is as follows: 

anywhere in the United Kingdom 4d. per copy: to Canada 1d. per copy (under 1 Jb.). 

Elsewhere abroad the rate would be 3d. FOR EVERY TWO OUNCES. Care should therefore 
be taken to correctly WEIGH AND STAMP all copies before forwarding. 
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YULETIDE SPORTS ABROAD 


Society at St. Moritz amd Murren, 


MISS MURIEL WILSON SIR PHILIP SASSOON 


Snapped with her friend, Miss Muriel Harrison, while skating Skating with Mr. Meyer, the well-known instructor of the Palace 
on the ice at St. Moritz Hotel, St. Moritz 


MR. HALL CAINE *VARSITY HOCKEY AT MURREN MRS. HALL CAINE 
The well-known novelist, at St. Lord St. Leonards (on right), the captain of the Oxford Wife of the novelist, slating at 
Moritz team, has a tussle with a Cambridge player St. Moritz 


Ga 


DEE SATE Er. 


A Future Bridegroom. 
M r. Hugh Whitaker is soon to marry 
Lord Lathom’s sister, Lady Helen 
Bootle-Wilbraham. He was for a short 
time in the diplomatic service, and while 
attached to the British Embassy in Rome 
made. acquaintance with several of his 
future wife’s Italian relations. These in- 
clude the Duchess of Sermonita, who was 
born a. Bootle-Wilbraham, and of her son 
and daughter in law, Prince and Princess 


Teano. Mr. Whitaker, although only 
twenty-seven, is an art connoisseur, an 
antiquarian, and an Egyptologist. He 


owns a house in Venice which is filled 
with antique treasures, anda year or two 
ago obtained a concession from the 
Egyptian Government for the purpose of 
making excavations, so every winter he 
goes up the Nile to visit the spot and 
watch operations, 
and he has already 
unearthed some 
good specimens, a 
few of which are 
in the Cairo 
Museum. His 
half - brother, Mr. 
Ingham Whitaker, 
succeeded to their 
late father’s house 
and estate on the 
Solent and = mar- 
ried pretty Miss 
Hilda Dundas, a 
daughter of Lord 
Melville. 
Many Adventures. 
[ora and Lady 

Headley and 
their only child, 
Mrs. Llewellyn, 
are now staying in 
London. Lord 
Headley is an 
Irish peer who has 
seen much. sol- 
diering and done 
his share of travel 
and adventure. 
He fought in the 
Carlist wars and 
went through the 
Franco - Prussian 
War of 1870; also 
he has_ explored 
the Peruvian 
Andes and _ tra- 
velled widely in 
the States. He 
owns a place near 
Killarney and an- 
other in Galway 
on the shores of 
Lough Corrib. 
He is a_ clever 
man with a spice 
of originality; he 
has the neat telegraph address of ‘* Head- 
leyan, London,” and when in town elects 
to live in Hammersmith. Lady Headley is 
also Irish and her father was a clergyman, 
the late-Rev. J. Blennerhasset. She is a 
beautiful dark woman with the usual charm 
of her compatriots. Lord Headley’s heir 
is Mr. Rowland Allanson-Winn, a distant 
cousin. 


* * * 


Lady Winchester. 
ord and Lady Winchester are now at 
Amport Si. Mary’s. She wasa widow, 
a Mrs. Garnett, and married Lord Win- 
chester—then Lord Henry Paulet—in 1892, 


Lady Winchester is Irish by birth and has 
the typical looks and tastes of an Irish- 


woman. She has dark hair, deep blue 
eyes, and bright colouring, is clever, 


amusing, and a first-rate horsewoman. 
Lord Winchester, known to his friends as 
“ Tim,” is the premier marquis of England 
and as such has taken the oath for his 
order at two coronations. But he cares 
nothing for town life, spends his time in the 
country and in looking after his estates, and 
in tree-planting. The Paulets have helped 
to make history. The late peer, a young 
and handsome man, was killed at Magers- 
fontein “while displaying almost reckless 
courage,” as appeared in the famous 
despatch sent by Lord Methuen. The first 
marquis got his barony from Henry VIII., 
and in the next reign was created Earl of 
Wiltshire and then Marquis of Winchester. 


MRS. HWFA WILLIAMS 


Who is organising the grand réveillon and masked ball which is to take place at the Savoy 

Hotel on the 20th inst. for the benefit of the London Hospital. 

one of the best-known hostesses in society and has many friends. 
be one of the most attractive functions of the New Year 


A G.O.M. 
ord Haddington, who is in his eighty- 
sixth year, has recovered from a long 


illness and kept public engagements in 
Edinburgh. His vitality has passed into a 


proverb. He has always been a keen sports- 
man, and when almost eighty hada bad 
accident hunting with the Duke of Buc- 
cleuch’s Hounds. From this he quickly 
recovered, and at eighty-two had another 
bad mishap when hewing the branches of a 
tree at his place in Cheshire. This laid 
him low fora time, but he was soon about 
again, and history repeated itself in his 
recent illness. He has two places in 
Scotland, Tyninghame House and Meller- 
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Mrs. Hwfa Williams is 


[No. 601, JANUARY 1, 1913 


Out. 


stain, and is one of the few Scotch peers 
with a place in England, Arderne Hall 
near Tarporley. Tyninghame is on the 
banks of the Tyne and is noted for its 
books, pictures, and old furniture. In the 
garden a touch of modernity is given by 
some Venetian well-heads purchased from 
Kiralfy’s Venice in London. 
* * * 
The Colonial Invasion for the New Year. 


“Lhe idea of spending Christmas and 
New Year’s Day anywhere except at 
home would have been looked upon as 
quite extraordinary and unnatural a gene- 
ration or so ago; but a great change has 
come over the scene, and though Yule- 
tide is still recognised as a family festival 
it is no longer associated exclusively with 
the four walls of home. People have 
become much 
more gregarious 
altogether of late 
years and much 
less stay-at-home 
owing to the im- 
mense facilities for 
travelling, and the 
large hotels both 
in London-and the 


provinces have 
done much _ to 
encourage this 


feeling and make 
Christmas a most 
at.ractive aftair for 
bachelors, |Bohe- 
mians, and all folk 
who like to take 
their pleasures 
collectively. 


Colonials. 


“[ he hotels in 

London are 
full to overflowing 
not only’ with 
people up from the 
country but with 
large numbers of 
colonial brethren, 
from Canada 
especially. The 
splendid Canadian 
harvest and the 
recent trade boom 
in that country 
and America have 
brought hordes of 


people who have 
made _— sufficient 
at + 
Eevee pr EEA money to bring 


them back to the 
motherland to 
enjoy Christmas 
with their relatives 
and friends. 

* * 


The ball promises to 


A Coming Event. 
()re of the most attractive functions of 
this month will be the grand réveillon 
and masked ball which Mrs. Hwfa Williams 
is organising for the benefit of the London 
Hospital to take place on the 20th at the 
Savoy Hotel. The two ballrooms will be 
thrown open, several bands, including the 
popular two-step band and a wonderful 
Hungarian band as yet new to the London 
public, will play during the evening. The 
price of the ticket, two guineas, includes 
an excellent supper, and no one will ke 
required to unmask, but a beauty prize 
will be given to the most beautiful woman 
who chooses to do so. 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 


Rita Martin 


LADY NORAH HASTINGS 


The second daughter of Lord and Lady Huntingdon, whose début will be one of the most interesting events of the coming season. 


Lord Huntingdon married Miss Maud Wilson, the daughter of the late Sir Samuel Wilson. They have one son, Lord Hastings, 
and three daughters—the Ladies Maud, Norah, and Marian Hastings. Lady Norah is very acccmplished and a great lover of 
open-air sports, following hounds with a zest that is such a feature of the rising generation at the present time 
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1913. 
T this moment when we 
are just entering on 
the threshold of a 
new year it is rather 
interesting to turn back and 
note the progress and changes 
that have taken place among 
the two great parties in the 
state, also to see how promi- 
nent politicians on either side 
stand in comparison with 
twelve months ago. Certainly 
as far as labour troubles are 
concerned the atmosphere is 
considerably clearer than it 
was last year when Sir George 


Askwith was confirming his 
already high reputation by 


settling great industrial wars 
in the coal, shipping, and rail- 
way worlds. <A year ago also 
the country was on edge on 
account of Mr. Lloyd George’s 
Insurance Bill, and resistance 
was promised in many quarters, 
but as we then prophesied 
the resistance died down, the 
stamps have been licked, and 


with the prospect in the near future—that is, if the doctors are 
conciliated—of the arrival of benefits for maternity and other- 
wise there is little reason to suppose that the Act will not prove 
a considerable factor in favour of Liberalism in the near future. 


From "The Daily Dispatch” 
“MAIL-STROM” 


THE 


The Unionist Organiser. 


(re person who is certainly to be congratulated upon his 
political progress during the past yearis Mr. Steel-Maitland, 


who. has 
shown in his 
new and re- 
sponsible 
position as 
head of the 
Conservative 
office con- 
siderable tact 
and skill. Mr. 
Steel- Mait- 
land, who had 
a brilliant 
university 
career, is still 
quite young, 
and there 


From“ The Pall Mall Gazette” 
THE STANDARDBEARER 


For nine years we have kept the flag of Preference flying, and if there is any 
sincerity in political life at all, this is not the time, and at all events | am 
not the man, to haul down that flag.—Mr. Bonar Law at Ashton-under-Lyne 


From“ The Westminster Gazette" 


A VERY OBVIOUS RIDDLE 


Question: If John Bull should ever allow the 
two heavy burdens of Conscription and Food 
Taxes to be placed on his back, why would he be 
like Issachar ? 

Answer: Because he would be a great Ass 


Winston in a Round Hole. 


seems no 
reason why 
he should not 
in a party 
somewhat 
destitute at 
the present 
moment of 


By Mr. McKenna’s two miserable concessions the Church 
of Wales is to retain a further £15,000 a year of its 
property. The speakers of the Opposition made it per- 
fectly plain that their hostility to the bill is not to be 
bought off by scraps contemptuously flung back to the 


From“ The Pall Malt Gaz:tie"™ 
GROUND BAIT 


put it back again.” ‘‘I shall 


Church 


From "The Westminster Gazette” 


THE CAT AND THE BAG—AN UP-TO-DATE FABLE 


A Careless Boy (Bonar Law) thoughtlessly let a large cat 
out of a bag, whereupon a Superior Boy (Lord Curzon) 
said to him, “‘Is it wise to let the cat out of the bag? 
It will frighten people, and may hurt us; you had better 
never be able to get it in 
again,” replied the Careless Boy, ‘‘now that it is out” 
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Pactorial Politics. i 


young talent aspire to almost 
any position he pleases in the 
future. 


“* Jack.” 

“he disappearance of Mr. 
Haldane from political 
life caused the promotion of 
Colonel ‘‘ Jack” Seely. He 
has filled a very difficu’t posi- 
tion with no little skill, and 
although some of his earlier 
pronouncements in favour of 
national service are returning 
to roost rather awkwardly at 
the present moment he cer- 
tainly can be included among 

the successes of the year. 

* alee * 


The Colcnies. 
Q2y far the most important 
feature of 1912, which 
indeed dwarfed everything else, 
was the reccgnition. by the 
colonies and dependencies of 
the need of union with the 
mother country for the pur- 
pose of imperial defence. 


Following the magnificent example of New Zealand Canada has 
promised three * Dreadnoughts”’ to the navy, while South Africa 
and the Straits Settlements have also responded to the call 
for further battleships. 


krom The vatly News and Leaaer” 


CRASH! 


A nether point for congratulation was the appointment of Mr. 
Churchill as First Lord of the Admiralty. 


Mr. Churchill 
has proved 
to be the 
greatest loss 
that the Con- 
servative 
party has sus- 
tained in 
recent years, 
but in ‘his 
present posi- 
tion he has 
greatly en- 
hanced his 
reputation 
both for ad- 
ministration 
and _ states- 
manshi p, 
while his 
recent gift of 
a higher scale 
of pay to 
sailors has 
made him 
very popular. 
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“Tile MAN WITH THE FROZEN SMILE” 


And “the Personality of a Turnip.” 


—(Quotations from American Press) 


DR. WOODROW WILSON, THE PRESIDENT OF THE UNITED STATES 


At the time the subject of our portrait, Dr. Thomas Woodrow Wilson, was elected to the presidential chair of the United States 

the Opposition papers avowed that Wilson had no personality and that his smile was a frozen one. Whether this is so or not 

our readers may judge from the above portrait. Dr. Wilson is the first Democrat to be returned since the days of Grover Cleve- 

land. He was born in Virginia and is a southerner; his ancestry is both Irish and Scotch. Dr. Wilson has been a professor for 

many years, and his “‘ History of the United States’? is one of the most famous in America. Dr. Wilson’s wife is of English 

origin, The new President has three charming daughters, who will help Mrs. Wilson do the honours at White House in splendid 
style. America is finding him a necessary rest cure after ramping Rooseveltism 
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OW that the Christmas festivities 
are over, uncle mine, do you know 
what pleasant little surprise your 
loving niece is springing on you 

for the New Year? Yes—no? It mayas 
well be no, dear, you'll never be able to 
guess. “ Give your tongue to the cat,” as 
they say in French. Don’t ask me to 
explain the meaning of that because I 
can’t; it would be as difficult as it is to 
translate “don’t play the giddy goat” into 
French. As a matter of fact all this 
drivel is to gain time, because at the 
bottom of my heart I’m 
rather afraid of the effect 
of this surprise on you. 
Will you cut me off with a 
shilling? Will you tell me 
to go and be d—rowned, 
or what? I daresay it will 


“ic 


be what.” One, two, 
three—go ! 
[ nele, I am _ going to 


New York with Bob 
and Sadie. Well, that sen- 
tence certainly writes itself 
fairly easily, but I should 
never have dared to say it 
I’m afraid. The rest is 
plain sailing because if you 
are in a real paddy you 
will have torn up this letter 
already, while if you are a 
dear, reasonable old dar- 
ling you will not mind what 
I say. Now to begin with 
I should please like another 
cheque. The other one 
went in Christmas presents, 
so it doesn’t count—for me 
anyway. I must be nicely 
dressed. You can’t expect 
me to go over there a dowd, 
now can you? As I am 
going with Bob and Sadie 
—you bet I'll manage not 
to play gooseberry—I am 
not taking the Browne 
sheepdog; besides the poor 
old soul was quite crazy 
with terror at the idea. 
l‘ancy going to sea in a 
boat named Oceanic or 
any other name finishing 
with “ic” after the Titanic 
catastrophe. She simply 
can’t sleep as it is and has 
started to collect all the 
corks she can lay hands on 
with the idea of making 
your beloved niece a cork- 
lined jacket to wear in bed 
“in case you haven’t time 
to put on a lifebelt.”’ 

fear that I made her very angry by 
offering to go out and buy a red flannel 
petticoat. “A flannel petticoat would be 
a very proper garment for warding off the 
cold, my dear,” she answered most seriously, 
“though I very much doubt if you will be 
able to find such a useful piece of clothing 
in this dreadful city, where ladies go about 
dressed in a most indelicate and death- 
enticing manner; but why red?” “To 
wave from the raft when we are ship- 
wrecked,” I murmured—and then fled 


from her shocked and reproachful gaze. 
Now I come to think of it I’m afraid that 
I wasn’t as funnyas I meant to be. Inthe 
story books of my youthful days the young 
heroine used her red flannel “ petticut ”’ to 
stop the express when the bridge was 
blown away and not to signal from rafts, 
didn’t she? You see, I’m all wrong, 
uncle—but I won’t open up the subject 
with the Brownie again in order to correct 
my error; she finds it difficult. to forgive 
me as itis. The dear old thing will remain 
in Paris and keep our little flat in good 


A FRENCH BEAUTY WITH AN ENGLISH NAME 


Mille. Maud Harry, whose portrait is presented above, is one of the 
greatest favourites on the Parisian light-opera stage. 
attractive personality with original and daring toilettes as attractive as 


they are meagre 


order for me—I am glad. I should hate 
the idea of leaving it to the tender mercy 
of servants or else packing the things away 
and locking everything up; anyway the 
concierge would come up, get in with a 
master key, and pry round. 
s you can imagine I am taking double 
mouthfuls of everything, as t’were, 
now that I know I am going away from 
this dear old Paris that I don’t dislike half 
as much as IJ think I do when it rains and 


IO 


She adorns a very 


there are no taxis because of a strike, or 
when my letters are not brought up at 
once, or I have to wait twenty minutes at 
the post office while the man behind the 
wires in the monkey house copies down 
two addresses; there are hundreds of 
other little things that make me savage, 
but they are all things of Paris and there- 
fore they are really all quite dear to you 
when it comes to leaving them. 
* % * 
if have been to a dozen premicres this 
week if I have been to one. I am 
wildly enthusiastic over the 


dramatisation of Claude 
Farrére’s Homme qui 


Assassina, although the 
villain is a Henglish noble- 
man (‘ear, ear) who ill-treats 
his wife as only a man 
would dare to on the stage, 
where bruises don’t mark 
and morality is as unreal as 
virtue. I always cared for 
the book, and I was glad to 
see the footlights had not 


spoiled it. Claude Farrére 
to my mind is the French 
Rudyard Kipling, but I 
daresay cleverer people 
than I have dwelt upon 
that—Cousin Dick for in- 
stance—so I may as well 


fermer ma boite. I also 
went to the Opéra Comique 
to hear Marthe Chenal in 
La Sorciére, Sardou’s play, 
Camille Erlanger’s music. 
As I know nothing whatever 
except what other people 
drill into my head about 
music as a discussable 
matter I won't talk about 
it, but I'll tell you that 
according to the way I think 
of music—c’est a@ dire, as 
a pleasure of the senses— 
I was enraptured with my 
afternoon. 


* cs aE 


Funny, isn’t it? but they 

always have their dress 
rehearsals in the afternoon 
at the Opéra Comique. I 
don’t like it. I always think 
matinées look so shabby, 
and then there are always 
rows about hats. Person- 
ally I never care whether I 
wear a hat or not. That’s 
the best of short curly hair, 
it never gets untidy in an 
ugly way—oh the conceit 
of me!—and even if it is 
crushed a bit flat when 
you take your hat off you can run your 
fingers or a pocket comb through it, et 


Bert 


voila. I’ve told you there’s a_ terror- 
striking show at the Grand Guignol, 


haven’t I? Well, the ‘ Matin’s”’ critic 
was there the other night and he got so 
sick and nervous during Maurice Level’s 
Baiser dans la Nuit that he thought it 
wiser to go out and wait in the lobby for 
the end of the play. That is one of the 
finest advertisements Max Maurey has 
ever had.—PRISCILLA. 
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A RISIAN STAIR 
Who Nightly Shimes at the Théatre Impérial. 


A CHARMING CAMERA PORTRAIT OF MLLE. LUCY JOUSSET 


The rising young actress who is a big favourite at the Théatre Impérial, Paris. Mlle. Jousset is possessed of that statuesque style 
of beauty which is so much admired by Parisians but seldom found among them. She has appeared in most of the well-known 
theatres on the Continent, and always with unvarying success 
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“€ Mustard.” 


OME of the people engaged in 
National Hunt sport — owners, ° 


trainers, and jockeys—are mustard. 

They do things and no mistake with 
a daring which almost disarms_ official 
interference. But those in high places 
must realise that they have got to exercise 
their authority or the sport will be going 
from bad to worse. Have you noticed 
what a number of bookmakers own horses? 
Hibbert, Hartington, Ike White, and others 
are constantly running their horses, and 
probably they run them a good deal 
straighter than their clients run _ their 
horses. Then there are notorious pro- 
fessional backers figuring as owners, and 
altogether some of the meetings would be 
badly off for entries if they lacked the 
support of this professional element. The 
Earls of Rosebery 
and Derby are 
among owners in 
the higher social 
sphere, but they 
are not active 
participants in any 
sense. The out- 
standing fact is 
that this winter 
game is profes- 
sional through and 
through, and it is 
not any the better 
for it. 


* oo 
Reading the Signs. 
s I remarked 


above there 
are some hot things 
perpetrated on the 
racecourses just 
now. Every day 
you can see non- 
tryers out for an 
airing, and the fact 
is proclaimed from 
the housetops as 
it were. It is pro- 
claimed in the bet- 
ting ring and it is 
emphasised in the 
race. One day a 
horse is a 100-to-8 
chance and runs 
accordingly, which 
means that he is 
safely down the 
course. The next 
day, or very soon afterwards, he is a 6-to-4 
chance, and if he does not .win it is not 
because his jockey has failed to make 
strenuous attempts to do so. Here is where 
the barefacedness of the fraud comes in. 
A child in these matters knows that a horse 
cannot improve two stone in a day or two. 
The logical inference therefore is that there 
was no anxiety to win when the horse was 
neglected in the market. It was otherwise 
when he was backed. 
Did the Bookie Know? 
Fyveryone regularly following the meet- 
~ ings knows what is going on where 
certain camps are concerned. The book- 
makers know most of all. I personally 


SIR MATTHEW ARTHUR AND 


witnessed an incident the other day. A 
horse was running in a steeplechase and 
on form he had an excellent chance, and in 
the market he was a 4-to-1 chance. Then 
one or two of the merchants began to 
“pepper” him, and soon after the start I 
heard 6 to 1 offered. The horse was 
lying in a good position when one book- 
maker, who is a prominent owner, shouted, 
“Ere, I'll lay 100 to 5 .’ Tt made 
you think that the bookmaker knew the 
horse was not intended to win. Need I 
add that it did not win? Oh yes, the 
bookmakers readily scent what is going on. 
When they think they know of non-tryers 
they lay what seem like most generous 
odds. Those are the horses they make 
most noise about. You rarely hear them 
mention the name of the favourite because 
they do not want to lay him. 


At a recent meet of the famous Scottish pack, the Eglinton Hunt, which took place at 


Fullarton House 


Supervision Wanted. 
Really the audacity of these people is 
amazing. They do not seem to fear 
questions from the authorities or they 
would throw away atenner or two on a 
non-tryer and so make the price 6 or 8 to 1, 
thereby reducing suspicion and enabling 
them to say that they backed the horse 
when it lost in case inquiries should be 
made. They are too greedy for that and 
require all their money for the day of the 
coup. If stipendiary stewards should ever 
be introduced into English racing they 
must make a start with National Hunt 
sport, and if they are conscientious they 
will be kept busy, for it is necessary that 
stewards should move about from meeting 


HIS. SON, MR. CECIL ARTHUR 


to meeting and note the violent fluctuations 
in form. Only with such knowledge from 
personal observation can they act. Under 
the present arrangement there are different 
local stewards at the different meetings, 
and of course they see things with 
different eyes, and some things they never 
see at all. 
A Recent Incident. 
“There was an incident at the last Newbury 
meeting which resulted in those as- 
sociated with the horse, Dick Dunn, being 
questioned by the stewards at the instiga- 
tion of the handicapper in reference to 
alleged inconsistent running of that horse. 
The outcome was that the trainer was 
cautioned, the sort of result which has 
been well likened to the nonsensical verdict 
of “Not guilty but don’t do it again.” 
The handicapper 
wanted an expla- 
nation of the 
horse’s abnormally 
improved form at 
the two Newbury 
meetings. At one 
he ran nowhere, 
at the other he 
was a raging hot 
favourite and won. 
But in the interval 
—only a week 
before the second 
Newbury meeting 
—he had won at 
Lingfield. Here 
was the weakness 
of the case for the 
handicapper, for 
one has little diffi- 
culty in imagining 
what the explana- 
tion would be. It 
was doubtless that 
the successful race 
at Lingfield had 
brought on the 
horse a great deal. 


* * 


Jockeys’ Penny 
Rides. 
hen jockeys 
go a-hunting 
and sport is slow 


because hounds 
are busy all day 
in the woodlands 
they are inclined to get larking. I am 
told that Frank Morgan, the steeple- 


chase jockey, had great fun with a friend, 
the incident being watched by Frank 
Wootton, who was also out. The virile 
young Irishman “ kidded” his friend into 
taking a funny -looking fence. Morgan 
led the way, and as he was riding a tried 
old ’chaser he got to the other side right 
enough. “Come on wid yer,” he shouted 
encouragingly, and when the other man’s 
horse landed on his nose and the rider 
shot yards clear no one laughed louder 
than Morgan. Even the huntsman took a 
look round, and his dry comment was, 
“Look at them; they’re going in for penny 
rides.” 
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MR. LLOYD GEORGE CUTTING UP THE LAND 
—ON THE LINKS. 


THE CHANCELLOR AT WALTON HEATH 


Mr. Lloyd George spent his Christmas holidays at Walton Heath this year instead of at his Welsh country house at Criccieth. The 
Chancellor with several friends spent much of his time on the famous links at Walton, and in our snapshot above is seen with 
Mr. Masterman (on left) and Sir George Riddell, the proprietor of ‘‘ The News of the World”’ 


HOME FOR THE HOLIDAYS 


A feature of town during the past week has been the influx of the rising generation, who accompanied by their parents or friends 

have shopped, ‘“‘tead,’”’ and ‘“‘theatred’’ to their hearts’ content. Our snapshot on left depicts Lady Blandford with Lord 

Blandford and Lord Ivor Spencer-Churchill, the sons of the Duke of Marlborough, on a shopping expedition. On the right are seen 
Admiral Sir Stanley and Lady Colville with their two sons on their way to a matinée 
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Children’s Plays. 


Schert 


NIJINSKI AND SOME OF THE MEMBERS OF THE RUSSIAN BALLET AT REHEARSAL 


Of the new ballet, ‘‘ Faun,’’ in which he will take the title-réle at the Krolls Theatre, Berlin. 


Nijinski is the leading member 


of the ballet, and as the most famous male dancer of this generation commands an immense salary 


The Child. 
HE child has now become a cult. 

Years ago—when perhaps youand 

I were children—people ignored 

extreme youth except to wash or 
chastise it, and the popular formula of the 
drawing-room was that it “ should be seen 
and not heard.’”’ Nowadays, however, that 
has all been altered. In this the twentieth 
century you cannot hear a child speak for 
the worship which surrounds it. It has 
become a religion. Its slightest impulse is 
fraught with méaning, while its gentle and 
charming prattle has become the symbol 
of everything that is beautiful in sentiment 
and poetry. We try to reproduce it—and 
fail. We sit at the feet of babyhood 
endeavouring to learn its mystery—and 
can't solve it. En passant it is a notice- 
able fact, however, that most people 
worship their idol in the singular. The 
struggle to impress your neighbours and 
Mr. Lloyd George are put forward by most 
parents as reasons against a second visit 
of the stork. 
Children’s Plays. 


But at any rate, if the objects of our 

adoration become fewer every year 
in those homes which have plenty of time 
and means for worship, there is no doubt 
that the study of children is becoming 
more and more intense with every decline 
in the birth rate. Moreover, we not only 
study children but we try to uplift them. 
We write about them, we sing songs in 
their praise, we copy them, and if we only 
tried to amuse them more I daresay our 
good intentions would at last interest them. 
But alas! we give children not so much the 
things they like as the things we ourselves 
should love if we were once more young 
and innocent. We have even invented the 
modern fairy plays for their benefit, and 
whenever a new one is produced the 
theatre is packed to suffocation with ecstatic 
grown-ups waxing enthusiastic over some- 
thing the little ones ought to like. Con- 
sequently they drag their offspring with 
them under the impression that good little 
boys and girls should love those sort of 
pretty things. And I daresay good little 
boys and girls would love them exceedingly 
if only they also at the same time loved 


being good. But alas! amid all the 
children’s plays, half symbolical, half 


poetical, wholly anzemic, which are written 
every year, the child sits there, the only 


bit of real wild, primitive nature in the 
theatre. It pretends to enjoy it because 
mamma has said it will, and moreover it 
is a“ treat.’ But if you gaze round the 
theatre you will see the parents leaning 
forward in their seats, moved to intense 
excitement, while the child for whom the 
play has been written wonders when the 
little boy is going to kill the dragon and 
whether, if he does, there will be much 
blood! It is only haif-interested in the 
fairies or in the scenes of homely senti- 
ment which represent dead little boys and 
girls in Heaven; but if only that funny old 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS MARIE TEMPEST 


The well-known comedy actress, as Kate 
Moore in “‘An Imaginary Conversation” 
at the Prince of Wales’ Theatre 


lady whom mamma insists upon calling 
“ sweet’? would catch fire, or fall out of 


the window, or be eaten by a_hippo- 
potamus—well, that would indecd be 
fun ! 

* * * 


Beauty and the Beast. 


nd oh those tiresome ballets! How 

dull they are. The love of dancing 
comes natural to most children, but the 
love of seeing other children dance only 
comes with age. The child’s point of view 
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is almost entirely personal. The only thing 
it really can appreciate in others is an 
element of danger. When the dragon spits 
fire—well, that is fine! For it may burn 
up little Tommy and his sister, or at any 
rate get killed itself, and either incident 
would be terribly exciting. So whenever 
somebody stands a good chance of being 
killed or hurt the children can hardly con- 
tain themselves for enthusiasm. They 
sit forward, their eyes blazing with delight, 
their little lips apart. For the moment 
mamma, nurse, the theatre, the prospect 
of tea afterwards, the drive home—nothing 
—nothing matters. But mamma, who has 
been hoping that her little angels have 
been appreciating the fact that “ There is 
no death—only flowers,” lays a restraining 
hand upon them at this point. ‘ Gwendo- 
lyne, darling,’ she whispers, “don’t be 
frightened, the dragon isn’t real.’ And 
Gwendolyne wishes mother wouldn’t talk— 
just at the moment when everything was 
so lovely. 


Welcome Revivals. 


AN nd so, in discussing the present deluge 

of “children’s plays,’ one must 
look at them from the point of view of 
the grown-up person and pronounce them 
all “ charming.’ “ Sweet,’’ perhaps, would 
be a better word, however. Where the 
Rainbow Ends is a delightful fantasy 
played by children whose talent for make- 
believe is perfectly astounding. The 
Golden Land of Fairy Tales is like a 
lot of pantomimes “potted” and eaten 
at one sitting. It is pretty, quaint, amusing, 
and very appealing to the eye and ear. 
And for a really jolly afternoon there is 
nothing more delightful than Shock-headed 
Peter. It is written more to amuse the 
average human love-to-be-naughty-but-try- 
to-be-good child than most children’s plays 
and therefore should appeal to the vast 
majority of them. And then, of course, 
there are the pantomimes. But why, alas! 
have they forsaken the old clown scene ? 
Heaven and the box office only knows. 
It was the one part the children really 
loved. It was the only part in which 
somebody really was naughty or got hurt. 
It was the only sight of that world which 
childhood would live in if it could. On an 
earth peopled by superior other children 
and “ don’ts,” the clown and the panta- 
loon and the columbine seemed like 
angels. 
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HIS MAJESTY’S HOST 
For a One-day Shoot at Hall Barn. 


tobe 
5 EAN AS 


LORD BURNHAM IN THE GROUNDS OF HALL BARN 


The above characteristic snapshot of Lord Burnham, taken recently at Hall Barn, Beaconsfield, depicts the King’s host for a 

one-day shoot over the famous coverts there Lord Burnham is the principal proprietor of ‘The Daily Telegraph’’ and has been 

unsparing in his efforts to bring the daily press to its present high state of efficiency. He has two sons—the Hon. Harry Lawson, 
M.P. for Mile End, and the Hon. William Lawson—and one daughter, the Hon. Lady Hulse 
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F two women have something in com- 
mon, whether it be an ambition, a 
dressmaker, or a man, they are bound 
to be enemies. 

he more a woman is with a man the 
less she is to him. 

[f aman has a bad reputation you may 
be sure he’s “ wrong,” but if a man 
has a good reputation you may not be sure 
he’s all right. 
“There are three classes—the poor, the 
rich, and the poor rich; these last 
are not rich but cannot afford to be poor. 
nce a young man worked in order to 
know the right things; nowadays if 
he works at all it is to know the right 
people. 
M ore harrowing headlines :— 
NAVAL SPY CHARGE 

MAGISTRATE ON “ JAUNTS”’ ABROAD. 

—‘ Daily Mail.” 
We had not time to read the paper care- 
fully that morning, but the headlines were 
enough. However many jaunts abroad 
did that magistrate go on? 


he only thing that keeps some men 
poor and some women virtuous is 
fear of the consequences. 


modern motto: Better to be known 
than know. 
* * * 
“Lhe “small”? man will ruin himself in 
his attempts to have his revenge. 
The “big”? man will succeed; that is his 
revenge. 
nS hey say Billions has spent a lot of 
money lately. What has he been 
buying—statues again? ”’ 
“No; silence.” 
All that is good is plain, from cooks to 
countesses, but all that is plain is 
not good. 
* * 
To succeed is to turn your friends into 
enemies and your enemies into 
friends. 


g AN. life assurance company’s advertise- 
ment :— 

“HOW TO LENGTHEN YOUR LIFE. 
TAKE OUT AN INSURANCE WITH US.” 
On the same principle as taking out an 
umbrella to prevent it raining, we suppose. 


* Be cS 


|t is probably true that the things that 

are best worth having are not to be 
bought, but there are a heap of things that 
are second best worth having that are to 


-be bought which we could be going on 


with quite contentedly, thanks. 
* * * 
W orldly wisdom—how to 
yourself respectably. 
* * * 
Fyen quite a low-cut bodice successfully 
hides a woman’s heart. 
* * * 


misconduct 


V e are all busy trying to deceive others, 
and we are most of us only success- 
ful in deceiving ourselves. 


Slang is the nearest approach to a 
universal language as yet invented. 
It is the national.speech of America and 
the music-hall, which practically amounts 
to the same thing. Slang has superseded 
the French idiom in polite letter-writing. 
* * % 


“[ here is hope for the man with un- 

settled opinions about settled sub- 

jects; none for the man with settled 
opinions about unsettled subjects. 
* * * 


s a rule those who feel are incapable 
of expression and those who express 
incapable of feeling. 
* ¥ * 


“Lhe pessimist’s plaint: The future may 

have wonderful things in store for us, 

but things in store invariably deteriorate, 

and 10 to 1 they will be rotten by the 
time the future hands them out. 
* * * 

ou know the sort of person who is 


always giving someone “a piece of 
their mind’? This, generally their only 


generosity, doubtless accounts for the 
smallness of their mind. 
* % % 


tis a pity not to be wanted in your own 
home but a tragedy not to be wanted 
in any home. 
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ou cannot be affected by beauty and 
goodness and unaffected by ugliness 


and sin. That is why artists are apt to 
sink so low—ugliness and sin are so 
obtrusive. 

* * eS 


wit generally entertains people at 
someone else’s expense. 
M en too often cease to be lovers when 
they become husbands. And for a 
woman who has once had a lover, as for 
a woman who has once had a maid, it is 
almost impossible to do without. 
% * * 
mall talk in the small hours: “If you 
will sit up for me I will stand up for 
myself,” said the husband soberly. 
* * * 
een in the provinces, a notice outside a 
curio shop: “ Genuine antiques. All 
work done on the premises.” The two 
statements struck us as a little inconsistent. 
here is something sweetly, subtly 
flattering in the remembrance by 
someone you have not seen recently of 
your little likes and dislikes. To remember 
foibles and introduce the recollection tact- 
fully is the secret of success—whether you 
be a flirt, and remember the number of 
lumps of sugar he takes; a tailor, and 
remember that he likes his coat skirts full; 
or a barber, and remember he likes his 
hair parted down the back. 
* * * 
Some people are so modest about their 
immorality that one scarcely knows of 
it at all and others are so immodest about 
their morality that one longs for them to 
fall. 
People who have to do things for them- 
selves often speak as if they had 
them done for them. “I must have this 
dress done up,” says the home dressmaker, 
and so on. On the other hand people who 
have things done for them speak as if they 
did them themselves. “I built these 
cottages,” says the landlord who has 
never lifted a brick in his life. Queer. 
* * eo 
e who is drunk in a. first-class carriage 
has had a fit; he who is drunk in 
a third-class carriage is drunk.—'* Marma- 
duke.” 
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RULING PASSION. By George Belcher. 
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Barber: A little bay rum, sir ? 
Absent-minded Bibulous One (catching sight of bottle of green liquid): No; I’ll have a spot of créme 
de menthe 


17 c 


TATLER 


Avy 

yng 
LY 

Nature. 


OFTEN wonder how it is that so 

few of us are really natural. We 

should be far more delightful if we 

were, even if the result were merely 
rudeness. I’d far sooner receive a home- 
truth told in a temper than a compliment 
given with a “cold eye.’ One might 
possibly be amused by the former; the 
latter invariably leaves one inwardly 
“ boiling.” But, whether it be civilisation 
or simply a natural dulness on our part 
which makes him so, the person who is 
content to be  himself—nothing more, 
nothing less—is as rare as he is restful. 
That is the great charm of 
animals—they are so ruthlessly 
themselves. But the average 
man and woman is trying so 
hard to be somebody else that 
as a rule half-an-hour in their 
society makes you also feel 
exactly like a mechanical toy— 
and is there ,anything more 
utterly dreary in everyday life 
than a “manner” which has 
become a mannerism ? 


The Curb. 


nd if we have the “ outer’ 
man on a curb, the inner 


? 


man is no less in chains. Half 
the world lives as if it were 
going to live for ever. Very 


few of us ever dare let ourselves 
go—or, if we do, then it is done 
furtively, behind closed doors, 
as if to fulfil one’s real self were 


something approaching to a 
crime. The result is that the 


majority of us are hypocrites 
striving to impersonate’ the 
ideal of that next-door neigh- 
bour who in theory we pretend 
to hold in derision. Another 
result, too, is a vast multitude 
of blurred personalities. For 
most of us live not as we our- 
selves would live but as those 
who will forget us in less than 
a week, once we are dead, 
would have us conduct our- 
selves. And I was reminded of 
these things when I picked up 
Mrs. F. E. Crighton’s new story, 
“ Tinker’s Hollow” (Arnold), 
for there, on the flyleaf, was 
printed an extract—of which I 
do not know the origin and the 
authoress didn’t inform me 
which ran as follows: “Every year I live 
] am more convinced that the waste of life 
lies in the love we have not given, the 
powers we have not used, the selfish 
prudence which will risk nothing, and 
which, shirking pain, misses happiness as 
well. No one ever yet was the poorer in 
the long run for having once in a_lifetime 
“let out all the length of all the reins!’” 
I do not mean to be uncomplimentary to 
Mrs. Crighton’s charming story when I say 
that that was the most enthralling sentence 
in it—or at least the one which appealed 
to me the most. 
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BY RICHARD WING. 


Pretty Conventionality. 


ve ‘[ inker’s Hollow ” scarcely rises above 

the pretty and conventional. If 
you are a novel-reader you can easily 
imagine to what the title refers. It is a 
“secret glade,” all overhanging trees and 
bluebells, to which the youthful heroine— 
who is a resuscitated Maggie Tulliver— 
betakes herself when she is in an imagi- 
native mood. And she drags with her, of 
course, a manly, uncomprehending boy who 
cannot “understand these things ’’—like 
Maggie Tulliver’s brother. Yet he loves 
her all the same, and later when they are 
both grown up he wants to marry her, only 


SHADOWS ! 


—only there is a dreamy musical rival who 
does * understand.” He has French blood 
in his veins. And this young man, although 
he does not possess the noble, manly 
qualities of his British rival, nevertheless 
wins the heart, and eventually the hand, 


of the little “gipsylike maiden.” The 
story and the people have been met 


with within the pages of so many books. 
But if you can imagine a delightful Irish 
background with two quaint old aunts, an 
old uncle, and the usual “rustic relief,” you 
have the genre of “ Tinker’s Hollow” to 
a nicety. It is a pretty tale, wholesome, 
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pleasant, with, a kind of healthy charm 
about it which defies criticism. People who 
desire to have their more placid emotions 
comfortably stirred will like it enormously ; 
but it hardly bears out the maxim of letting 
out “all the length of all the reins ”’—at 
least, to my mind. Perhaps, however, the 
reins were short. 
* * * 
A Lovable Story. 
‘There is something curiously attractive 
about Miss Rosina Filippi’s new story, 
* Bernadine” (Duckworth). It is not its 
story, for as a tale it progresses very 
slowly and is concerned with 
nothing more thrilling than how 
the obscure wife of a dramatist 
became famous as an actress, 
and eventually—at the height 
of her success as it were—gave 
birth to twins. No, certainly 
the fascination of Miss Kilippi’s 
story does not lie in its theme, 
even though the pictures of the 
life behind the scenes are both 
real and very amusing. I think 
that itis the charm of Bernadine 
herself and the lovable charac- 
ters of the two men who adore 
her—her husband and Portman 
Leyton. Bernadine is one of 
the most delightful heroines 
whose acquaintance I have 
made for a very long time. She 
is a strange mixture of the 
eminently level-headed and tke 
dreamily romantic. The ro- 
mance is in her home; the prac- 
tical side of her life is shown in 
the theatre. In the scene when 
she is made love to by the 
leading man of the company 
there is a whimsical compound 
of both these qualities. More- 
over, I liked her because she is 
one of the very few heroines 
who have succeeded on the 
stage who have not done so in 
a “single evening’ without 
money, experience, or friends. 
Yet even Miss Filippi cannot 
help making her heroine famous 
at the end even though she 
achieves it only after many 
struggles and holding her tongue 
before much rudeness. Berna- 
dine was such a success in her 
home that an equal triumph on 
the stage seemed like bringing 
good fortune to the already 
lucky. One would have loved her more 
had she been a failure in some direction. 
Failure would have made her seem more 
human. Yet one cannot help loving her, nor 
the story in which she figures, for they 
both have charm, humour, and a_ great 
deal of sound common sense. 
Thoughts from ‘‘ Bernadine.” 
wonder if the rich people ever dream 
of the possibilities of spending their 
money as those who have none.” 
“Good breeding is a matter of fact, not 
of assertion.” 
(Continued on p. 20) 
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WHICH? By Thorpe. 


A PUZZLE PICTURE OF TWO GOLFERS LOOKING FOR A BALL 
Find which of the two players hit the ball (no prize offered) 
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WITH SILENT FRIENDS—continued. 


“ There are men of no imagination who 
have inherited the belief that wine, women, 
and song go well together, and they blend 
the three in an esthetic harmony.” 

“The man of taste, the man of posses- 
sions, is a raving lunatic when you bring 
him down to the simple question of what is 
the use of it all.” 

“There is always a certain amount of 
humour underlying the most serious eyents 
in life.” 

“Tt isn’t solicitous and de- 
voted love that makes for com- 
panionship; it is mental conflict, 
competition of intellect, no 
matter whether the standard is 
high or low.” 

A First-rate Story. 
M rs. Beatrice Grimshore’s 
new story,“ Guinea Gold” 
(Mills and Boon), is remarkable 
for two things. One of these is 
the intensely vivid descriptions 
of life in New Guinea and the 
other is the character of Char- 
mian Ducane, the girl who had 
always been the victim of men’s 
desire until she met the man 
she could love, and met him, 
alas! too late. For the rest it is 
a thrilling and most interesting 
tale concerning the struggle for 
wealth in this wild portion of the 
world. There are qualities about 


this book which raise it far 
above the ordinary latter-day 
story. It has power and force 


and life. It is, in fact, one of the 
very few recent novels which it 
is worth anybody’s while to read 
and re-read. 
A Dull Tale. 
Fifteen years ago Mr. Mc- 
Kenna’s novel, “The Re- 
luctant Lover” (Jenkins), might 
possibly have been considered 
“smart.” It is full of strained 
epigrams and flashes of repartee, 
the cleverness of which must 
have made for acute depression. 
Moreover there is about the 
whole book an air of trying to 
be ultra-modern and “ exquisite ”’ 


which belongs rather to the 
literary ideal of the middle 
eighties. The hero is a young 


man who talks “ beautifully.” 
Happily for him, too, he lives 
in a world which is keenly 
appreciative of beautiful talk. 
His only misfortune, however, 
is that this same world is also 
striving for the “ exquisite’ in 
utterance. The result is that 
when several members of it 
meet together one feels as if 
one were listening to one of the 
“conversational relief’? scenes 
in an Oscar Wilde comedy with 
very little of Oscar Wilde’s 
wonderful wit and humour. The 
two most exciting episodes of 
the tale concern the firing of a 
box of matches which prevents 
a proposal and an act of heroism 
connected with diphtheria, which 
brings the book to a happy close. When 
Mr. McKenna has discovered that even 
sweet simplicity is preferable to “ smart- 
ness”? which is strained he will write a 
very readable book. There are certain 
chapters in “ The Reluctant Lover’ which 
go 1o show that he possesses a certain 
amount of superficial observation. 


York’s Theatre 
beautifully placed 
Serpentine. 


top hat. 


Clever Short Stories. 
Ms: Anne Douglas Sedgwick cannot 
fail to be interesting. |Unfortu- 
nately she does not shine at her best in 
short stories. She needs space, a_ big 
subject, an opportunity for the delinea- 
tion of some curious feminine character. 
Therefore in a new book of. collected 
stories, ‘The Nest” (Arnold), she is not 
seen entirely at her best. All these tales 


Cotvright of Charles Frohman 


REDIVIVUS 
THE PRETTIEST STATUE IN LONDON 


“ PETER PAN” 


The return of our dear old friend, ‘‘ Peter Pan,’’ to the Duke of 
attention to his monument which is 
overlooking the 
It is almost unbelievable to remember the amount’ 
of objection which arose against this 
doubtless the artistic gorge of mid-Victorian Londoners rose 
against the erection of any monument which did not display 
some prominent nonentity in the conventional frock coat and 
What we really want now is a further group com- 
memorating Alice and the White Rabbit and other equally 


calls 
in Kensington Gardens 


picturesque characters in fiction 


are worth reading, however. Not one of 
them is carelessly put together or written. 
Yet in each the chief episode strikes one 
as being artificial None of them seem 
to bear any connection with real life. 
Perhaps the best of the collection is a 
story written in the lightest vein. This 
tale, entitled “The Pagoda,” concerns the 
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beautiful statue, 


very commonplace failing of most women 
to imitate each’ other’s drawing-rooms. 
That is all, but it is a very amusing satire. 


* * 
An Uncanny Tale. 


“[ here are few writers who can write 

about the uncanny more vividly than 
Mr. Elliott O’Donnell. He has the gift—a 
very popular gift too when there is no 
immediate danger or the lights 
are up—of making one’s flesh 
creep to perfection. That he 
seems to believe in the super- 
natural happenings about which 
he writes only helps to make 
his tales more blood-curdling. 
You seem to believe in them too 
until the following morning, when 
the thought of a headless trunk 
at the breakfast table of course 
makes one want to laugh. In 
his new book, “The Sorcery 
Club” (Rider), Mr. O’Donnell 
tells us of the adventures of three 
Californian young men who have 
learnt the secret of communing 
with powers of evil through the 
discovery of an old manuscript 
giving the magic lore of the lost 
continent of Atlantis. The rest 
of the story is an account of the 
three young men’s experiences in 
England, where it must be owned 
they did a great deal of damage. 
Perhaps there are too many de- 
scriptions of spells and incanta- 
tions, and the awful results which 
follow them occasionally leave 
one cold, but nevertheless if 
your emotions are easily worked 
up by a vivid account of witch- 
craft then “The Sorcery Club” 
will keep you awake at nights 
quite beautifully. 


Old Days. 
“ Dickanock: a Tale of Settle- 
ment Days in Old Canada” 
(Lane), by Bertal Heeney, is 
something more than a mere 
tale. It is a wonderfully vivid 
description of “ life lived by the 
men and women of a generation 
ago among the alluring hills 
north of Ottawa.” There is 
something ennobling about the 
peaceful yet strenuous life lived 
by these early settlers—life so 
full of labour, so full of accom- 
plishment. Their courage has 
made Canada the prosperous 
country it is to-day. Moreover 
each of the characters of the 
story is absolutely lifelike. We 
seem to know and understand 
them all. The result is a book 
that is notable in many ways 
and thoroughly interesting from 
beginning to end. 


but * Ed * 


Interesting New Books. 
REAT BUILDINGS AND How 
To Enjoy THEM: Byzan- 
tine Architecture. By E. A. 
Browne. (Black.) | 
THROUGH THE CLOUDY 
By K. M. Edge. (Murray.) 
By Lucy Masterman. (Lane.) 
By Lascelles Abercrombie. 


PORCH. 
POEMS. 
DEBORAH. 

(Lane.) 
HYPNOTISM. By 

(Drane.) 

WoMEN I Have LoveD. By Eldorado, 

(Drane.) 


Alex Erskine. 
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QUESTIONS OF HABIT. By Wilmot Lunt. 
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Why, I saw you kiss her yesterday ”’ 


“Ethel! I hate her! 
“Yes, but that’s all we do; we hardly ever speak” 
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“Doctor, is it absolutely necessary to operate on me?’ 
““N-no; but it’s—er—customary ”’ 
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ARCH was harsh and inclement, 
a month of jealous emulation 
and battle in the woods. April, 


more genial, brought primroses, 
and April too saw the nuptials of Spide- 
ogue the robin, celebrated beside a bramble 
brake to the hush of the wind in the 
larches. 

Later he and his mate began house- 
keeping. In May the foundations of the 
nest were laid under a briar bush, cur- 
tained discreetly from the common gaze 
by grass stems. She built it all by herself, 
weaving bents and horsehair together into 
a cunning cradle for the downless breasts 
which should lie there. Then she laid five 
eggs, freckled red to match the tawny 
breast which covered them, and he who 
looked at them narrowly might see that 
their delicate shells were already flushed 
pink with the incipient life within. She 
felt a proud thrill of motherly possession 
as she hustled her treasures under her hot 
feathers, and Spideogue, her mate, invited 
the admiration of the wood for her achieve- 
ment. Perhaps he claimed it too loudly. 

She was so occupied with her new 
possessions that when she had reluctantly 
left the nest next morning to seek break- 
fast, she returned at once when she heard 
the scolding of a neighbouring blackbird 
corroborated by the anxious clamour of 
throstle and finch. Was it a magpie, per- 
haps, or a stoat? There was no one in 
the clearing and the eggs were safe, but 
where she had left five there were now 
six, and the sixth egg was the finest of all, 
modestly mottled with brown and grey. 
She pondered over it awhile as she re- 


arranged the grass 
blades round the 
nest, which had 
been disturbed as 
if by some heavy 


oe wing. So the gods 
deal their gifts 
unseen and_ by 


stealth, and after all if there 

was room for five in the nest 

there was room for six. In the 
joy of her newly-awakened maternity she 
was not disposed to set bounds to what that 
tawny breast of hers might foster. If 
chance had sent her a hundred eggs she 
would have tried to brood over them all 
faithfully. Thus she accepted the stranger 
egg and warmed it with the rest. True, 
after she began to sit in earnest the eggs 
took a little more adjusting when she 
hustled them under her feathers, but what 
matter? It was a very fine egg. During 
the days that followed she dedicated a sixth 
part of her best care to it, and when 
hatching-time drew near she rejoiced over 


it as wholeheartedly as over the other five. ° 


The dawn was still grey and cold when 
the gift that the gods had brought broke 
the casket which enshrined it and struggled 
into life. She rose to see the miracle, and 
her heart went out to the stranger in his 
puny nakedness. She covered him tenderly, 
fostering him under her feathers. and 
scarcely left the nest all day lest the cold 
air should nip him. 

But the next day, although the rest of 
the clutch delayed hatching, he grew lustier, 
and squirming and writhing under her 
breast, jostled the other eggs together. 
During the afternoon she left him alone 
for a little while, and when she returned 
she surprised Lucféir, the fieldmouse, who 
was sitting beside her nursery licking his 
whiskers. Her fosterson in the nest had 
heaved up his broad, hollow back, upon 
which with his callow wings he steadied 
anegg. Before she had realised his inten- 
tion he had raised it to the nest brim with 
a determination which belied his blindness 
and the puniness of his naked limbs. 
With a final effort he jerked it over the edge, 
and it rolled down to join the rest of the 
clutch, which were already lying outside on 
the wet grass. Then he toppled back into 
the nest and sprawled in it luxuriously all 
by himself, exhausted but triumphant, and 
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opening his bill ingenuously begged for food. 
His fostermother hesitated, pondering the 
problem of this desecration; but although 
the gods by means unknown had laid this 
gift in her nest it was the warmth of her 
own breast which had called that gift to 
life. Besides, those eggs were by now wet 
with dew and chilled, while the youngster 
in the nest was warm and lively, and the 
wise law of the woods straightway trans- 
ferred her love and care from those which 
needed them no longer to him who did. 
Therefore she dropped her billful of food 
down the fosterchick’s golden gullet and 
did not give her outcast eggs another 
glance, even when Lucféir presently came 
and openly carried them away. 

The first dog-rose bud found the foster- 
chick strong and loud-voiced with an in- 
satiable appetite. His gross, spotted body 
filled the nest and crushed it down, for he 
had the care and attention that he should 
have shared with six, and like six he grew, 
claiming from Spideogue himself that pat- 
ernal care which should by rights have 
been lavished on the other five. But his 
fosterparents grudged no pains. His bold 
spotted vest, his vigour, and his voracity 
were their pride, and bore witness to their 
untiring tendance. The crowning event 
was when, on clumsy wings, he left the 
nest. Forthwith arose a babel. Finches 
and thrushes came about him in a mob, 
rating and scolding, while he opened his 
great mouth foolishly and wondered why 
they cursed him. Then to them flew 
Spideogue, and hustled them to left and 
right about their business. What? This 
was the gift of the gods to his nest, and 
they mobbed it as though it were merely 
an owl, or even a common cuckoo? So 
peace was grudgingly restored. 

But now Spideogue and his mate must 
work harder than ever to fill that enormous 
gullet, which gaped so high above their 
heads that they must stand upon the 
fledgling’s bulky shoulders to reach it. His 
very size and noisiness made him a trouble- 
some charge. He would beg Lucféir or a 
wandering magpie for food as readily as he 
besought his fosterparents. And this 
ignorance brought about a tragedy, for on 
returning to the clearing one day the 
mother robin found the great speckled 
gaby staring stupidly at Tufdigin the stoat, 
who was chasing his own tail. Such in- 
nocent gambolling, such merry sport! but 
as he frolicked Tuféigin was gradually 
creeping within springing distance. Before 
she could come up, down dashed Spideogue 
and flicked the marauder with his wing; 
but Tufdigin, twisting round in mid-air, 
struck him as he swooped past. ‘There 
was a pitiful flutter, a scuffle in the grass, 
and then the stoat, bearing his quarry with 
him, glided away among the bushes. The 
old robin cried with wrath and fear until 
the sun was high, but the fledgling only 
spread his ungainly wings and begged for 
more food. 

However, there is never much time to 
grieve in the woods, and now the foster- 
mother was alone, and must slave doubly 
hard to satisfy the wants of her fledgling. 
But he was a chick to be proud of; he 
filled all her thoughts and claimed all 
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THE DUCHESS OF SUTHERLAND’S i TO 


THE GROUP TAKEN 


Among those standing in the above unique and interesting group will be seen, reading from left to right: In top row—Lady Rosemary Leveson-Gower (in 
Lord Hugh Cecil, Lord Esher (standing behind Count Voynovitch), Lady Juliet Duff, Mrs. Eric Chaplin, Sir Ernest Cassel; in the second row—M. Skouloud 
Duchess of Marlborough, Mrs. Asquith, Mr. Asquith; sitting—-Premier of Greece, M. Nikolitch, M. 
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THE PEACE DELEGATES AT STAFFORD HOUSE. 


Lafayette 


AT STAFFORD HOUSE 


n white hat), Mrs. John Leslie, Miss Ivy Gordon-Lennox, Lord Castlereagh, the Duchess of Westminster (standing just above the Greek minister in London), 
udis (second from left), the Duchess of Sutherland, Lady Helen Vincent, Lord Haldane, Georgina Lady Dudley, Lady Ripon, Sir Edward Grey, Lady Castlereagh, 
. Novakovitch, M. Mijoukovitch, Dr. Daneff, M. Madaroff, General Paprikoff, M. Popovitch, M. Venezelos 
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THE OXFORD SPANIEL TRIALS 


A Clever and Beautiful Competitor. 


DOWN TO THE GUN 


A snapshot of Lieut.-Colonel Heseltine’s Eric, the winner of last year’s championship, and who competed at this year’s spaniel 
trials held the other day at Wytham Abbey near Oxford : 


COMPETITORS AND SPECTATORS AT THE OXFORD SPANIEL TRIALS 


The annual trials of the Spaniel Club at Wytham Abbey were well attended, and there was a good entry. Many well-known owners 
sent dogs. Colonel Heseltine’s Walthampton Bob was first in the stakes for Small Spaniels while the leader in the Open Stake 
was Mr. J. R. Winterton’s Neil Gow 
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BRINGING A NEW DANCE TO TOWN 


Quite Distinct from Russian Ramping, Turkey Trots, 
or Gaby Glides. 


Foulsham & Banfield 


MISS BILLEE HAMILTON 


A well-known Anglo-American dancer, who claims to have discovered a really original dance which is not an adaptation of several 

different styles but an entirely original terpsichorean expression. Miss Hamilton is at present appearing with much success in 

Budapest and will early this season come to London and give us the opportunity of judging for ourselves whether the discovery 
is ravishing or rubbish 
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A DYING BROTHERMOOD 


The Wonderful Momastery of Mount Sinai. 


Underwood 


SEEN FROM MOUNT SINAI, FROM WHICH MOSES DELIVERED THE COMMANDMENTS 


When standing onthe lofty summit of Mount Sinai one may contemplate that there on the vast Plain of Assemblage that stretches 
before the vision hundreds of feet below fifty centuries ago the Ten Commandments were delivered to the assembled Children of 
Israel. Except for the Mount Sinai Monastery, which from these heights looks like a little toy fort built of blocks, the region is 
still and hushed and almost deserted. Its massive walls were raised by the monks under Justinian in 527 A.D., as a protection 
against the marauding Bedouin tribes that infest this part of the country, when the wealth’ of an empire was possessed by 
the builders. The monastery stands in the same condition as when it was built. In the monastery are stored the priceless 
bocks narrating the history of Christianity in the tongue of every Christian nation. Slowly the brotherhood of the Mount Sinai 
monks is dying out, there being but twenty or twenty-five living. The lonely life is no inducement for young recruits to join 
the forces that year by year are growing smaller, and in the course of a few years no doubt the Mount Sinai Monastery will 
remain only a memory 
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In the good old times they enjoyed 
many good things, of which ‘ Three 
Nuns ”—at least—is left us. A rare, 
old-fashioned smoking mixture to cheer 
your spirits, soothe your senses, and 
dispose you to seasonable merriment 
and goodwill. 


Bell’s 


THREE NUNS 


Tobacco 


“ King’s Head” is similar, but stronger. 


Both are obtainable everywhere at 


6:d. per oz. 


THREE NUNS 


(Medium) 


CIGARETTES 
od. for 10. 


TEE SEALE E ke. 


RUSITOR 
BURBERRY 


Illustrated Catalogue 
and Patterns of 
Burberry Materials 


ey 


eh 
Hl "\ 


Genuine 
Burberry 
Garment 
is labelled 

** Burberrys.'” 


“A grand top-coat for travelling.” 


THE RUSITOR fulfils the requirements of the 

Traveller or Motorist, whenever warmth and pro- 
tection against rough weather are wanted in especially 
sumptuous form. 


THE RUSITOR, built in soft and flexible wool coatings 
—with the body part, where warmth is most needed, 
snugly quilted—is lightweight and comfortable for 
walking, yet- is so densely-woven that it keeps out 
searching wind and cold more effectually than an 
ordinary ulster of double its bulk. 
‘THE RUSITOR is an epitome of all that contributes 
to hygienic security and distinction. It engenders 
a luxurious sense of comfort, combining the cosiness 
of a dressing - gown with all the external attributes 
demanded by the highest standard of good taste. 


BURBERRYS cénbon: 


8 & 10, Boulevard Malesherbes, PARIS ; Basingstoke; and Provincial Agents. 


THE PATIEE ke. 


THE GIFT 


her cares and labour. Already he could fly called on him incessantly to come and be fed as 
awkwardly about the clearing, but he had as he was wont to do. But the larch tree top 
little idea of taking care of himself as ever. isso much higher than the bramble brake; she 


Nevertheless, 
it, those latter 
change in him. 


days worked a 
He took longer 
flights, chose higher perches. 
His capacities grew, just as the 
little blood quills on his wings 
grew into perfect feathers, but 
she never looked upon him as 
more than the great helpless 
squab whom she had fostered 
and for whom she had toiled so 
ungrudgingly—for whom indeed 
she would have asked nothing 
better than to toil for the rest 


of her days. But this might 
not be. ; 

One dawn she sought and 
found him not on his accus- 


tomed perch, and bramble brake 
and hawthorn bush were like- 
wise empty. Fearing the dan- 
gers of the night she called him 
distractedly. The answer fell 
as though fromthe sky. He sat 
upon the topmost branch of a 
larch tree, looking out over the 
miles of wood and field and roll- 
ing downland which lie to the 
south. His wings were full- 
fledged now. Surely this chick 
of hers was no common bird, 
and worthy of her pride in him ? 
His wellbeing had been pur- 
chased by six lives, and only the 
best and rarest should be bought 
at such a price. Thus the gods 


sit in high places 
mortals. Nevertheless she 
helplessness, and for an hour 


although she was too busy to mark 


unattainable to ordinary 
feared for 


OF 


cried in vain until sun-up. 


MLLE. M. FAVRONOWA 


Who appears as Ting-a-Ling (the Spirit of Christmas) in Mr. Charles Urban’s 

delightful fairy play, “Santa Claus,” at the Scala Theatre. Mlle. Favronowa, 

who is only eleven years of age, is not only a wonderful dancer but possesses 
remarkable dramatic power and sings most charmingly 


southwards 


lies hidden 


wing, and flew 
country which 


Then he took 
towards that open 
beyond the woods. 


his 
or more she 


[No. 601, JANUARY T, 1913 


THE GODS—continued. 


Royal Handwriting. 
“Lhe handwriting of the different members of 

our Royal Family differs curiously and has 
distinct characteristics. 


That of the King is 
small and round with the letters 
somewhat crowded together. 
At a first glance one might 
almost think it the rather un- 
formed writing of a boy, but on 
closer examination it is full of 
character and quite uncommon. 
He writes, in fact, very much 
like his father, King Edward, 
but his writing is much more 
legible than that of King Ed- 
ward, who had spoilt his by 
much writing against time, for 
he was a prolific writer of letters 
and charming notes. Queen 
Mary’s handwriting is pointed 
and rather large and decided, 
and Princess Mary is beginning 
to write like her, while the 
Prince of Wales’s writing is 
small, neat, and precise. Queen 
Alexandra’s curious square 
writing is very legible in spite of 
its foreign look, and her bold 
signature, which is always writ- 
ten much larger than the rest of 
her letters, is well known. 
Queen Victoria was up to the 
end an exquisite writer of the 
sloping, elegant hand that is 
quite a thing of the past now 
and was a characteristic of the 
nineteenth century, so much so 
that it is often referred to as 
“Victorian handwriting.” It 


entirely lacked character and savoured too much 
of the copy book to be really pretty, but it had 
the virtue of being 


easily read. 
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SMALLER SIZES OF PACKING 
AT PROPORTIONATE PRICES 
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“2 


and 
Are you 


‘Taking your pipe 
book to your bath? 
mad, old chap ? ” 


a 


‘“No fear! But you see I’m dead 
tired, and I’m going to take a bath 


And _ that, 
man, is too great a delight to cut short. I 


with some mustard in it. old 
always lie in the tub until the water cools off. 


Hence the pipe and book. 


Yes. Not a bit 
The action of the mustard on the entire 


« Luxurious ? 
of it! 


system is simply marvellous. 


Enervating ? 


I don’t know why 
it is—but I do know that after a tiring day, 
whether at business or sport, the only tonic I 
need is a bath with mustard in it.” 


but 
Upon the skin, 


Many people ‘‘don’t know why it is”; 
doctors and scientists do know. 
nerves, and vital organs of the body, the action 
is an 


of mustard when combined with water 


extraordinary one. Every blood-vessel, every 
nerve, gets the benefit of the peculiar chemical 


action set up. 


Just you try a mustard - bath’ for 
pleasure the softening of the water 
give you—for the 
benefit it brings your 
skin! Never mind 


about the hea/th side 
—that will soon prove 
itself to you. 

Have you Col- 
man’s Mustard in 
the house ? 


a 


the 
will 


* Let Muster Mistard 
prepare your bath.’ 
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DE Ae Br. 


@Y ROYAL WARRANT 


WALPOLE BROS., ww. 
89 & 90, NEW BOND ST., W. 


(Two Doors from Oxford Street.) 


Sale of Irish Linens 
Proceeding Daily. 


Being actual Manufacturers, Walpole Bros. supply 
direct to the purchaser without intermediate profits. 
SALE CATALOGUE FREE ON APPLICATION. 


or av 


SS =G 


<> Sai 
DOUBLE DAMASK TABLE CLOTHS for ROUND or OVAL TABLES. 


These Table Cloths are made with square ends, but the designs being round, they 
can be specially cut for round or oval tables. When ordering please state which 
are required. No charge is made for cutting or hemming by machine. 

No. R301. Scroll and Greek Key. 


Cloths (Oval sizes). 
by 24 yds. ... ie each. 


Cloths (Oval sizes). 
23 by 34 yds. ... 30/6 each. 


2s ,, Fee jee eal Oars 
Dinner Napkins, 23/6 doz. 


Cloths (Round sizes). 
2 by 2 yds. a i3/6 each. 
ee Zee » 


Nwny 


No. 346. 
Madonna Lily. 
Cloths. 


by 2 yds. 


= 


iS) 


rs) 


to 19 9 bs to ts 


fomce rosy 
WWD OD 


Napkins. 
Dinner Size 


Snowdrop and Lily 
of the Valley. 
Shower of Hail. 

Cloths. 


by 2 yds. 
24 


Dee ae! 37/3 
Napkins. Doz. 
Dinner Size 26/8 


No. 91. = 
Ribbon Knot and 
Trellis. 


Made in Two Qualities. 
Cloths (Each). B A 

2 by 2 yds. 19/3 
25, 28 5, 23/9 
Bye aae ee 32/5 


i 


+) 45/- 


3 

2 
ses) 
3 


Breakfast 


Size 27/6 42/- ce ONG: 
Dinner Size 37/6 €0/- t a 
WALPOLE BROS., Ltd., 89 & 90, NEW BOND 7 
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The HIGHWAY 


A Happy New Year. 


HESE words will be the greeting of 
young and old alike, for when this 
appears in print it will be New 
Year’s Eve, and even those least 

given to looking forward will be won- 
dering what life will lie before them 
during the ensuing year. There are sure 
to be many changes and opportunities for 
those engaged in the strenuous battle of 
life. To many it is the very uncertain- 
ness of things that so strongly appeals. 
The average man and woman loses heart 
when monotony rules supreme, and those 
who have grit in them break it and do better 
and more interesting: work, although for 
years the sea of life may be rough. 
Ae * * 
The Magic Word, Sales. 


owever, turning to the mission of this 
article, which is to chronicle the 
wonderful bargains that are to be encoun- 
tered in the shops during the month of 
January. Brief indeed is the duration of 
Harrods’, Brompton Road, sale; it is for 
one week only, beginning on January 6. 
Everyone who was present at this firm’s 
modistic reunions will recall the lovely 
model day and evening gowns, likewise 
cloaks. There are just a few remaining, and 
these have been reduced—well, to less than 
£10. Everything has been reduced within 
these portals for this week. Furthermore 
there are a number of exceedingly smart 
décolleté shirts in heavy Japanese silk with 
plain front and back for 11s. 9d., and then 
there are useful sporting shirts likewise in 
Japanese silk for 8s. 11d. Great reductions 
have been made in the prices of black 
patent leather belts; the sale price is 2s. 6d., 
the usual price 5s. 1ld., while admirable 
value is represented in the 1s. and 1s. 113d. 
patent belts. Fashionable and rich furs 
will be offered at sale prices, and those 
who are setting up housekeeping should 
certainly visit the furniture department ; as 
a matter of fact this firm is selling off its 
surplus stock. Further particulars can be 
gleaned from the catalogue sent post free 
on application. 
* * * 
An Important Sale. 


It is not until January 6 that the winter 

sale at Debenham and Freebody’s, 
Wigmore Street, W., begins. It continues 
throughout January. Those, however, who 
are desirous of obtaining the very best 
bargains must make a point of visiting this 
establishment at the very earliest oppor- 
tunity. As no one at this date in the 
calendar can do without a knitted coat it 
seems as though a fanfare of trumpets 
should herald the announcement that there 
are over 5,000 hand-knitted coats for 
10s. 6d. each. They are made of the very 
best-quality wool in various lengths and 
styles in white and twenty colours. Again, 
all the woven sports coats will be greatly 
reduced in price, including the well-known 
cashmere. A golden opportunity is 
afforded to replenish one’s stock of gloves 
as very soft English cape four-button 
length Bolton cut are 2s. instead of 2s. 11d. 
Neither must it be forgotten that the real 
English kid gloves suitable for wearing with 
tailored suits and for the sports enthusiast 


have been greatly reduced. Many of the 
lined gloves have been reduced to_half- 
price. For less than half-price in the 
costume department may be obtained 
model gowns that have been created by 
the great French couturiers, also the firm’s 
own models. Naturally there are only a 
limited number. Everyone knows the 


A SERVICEABLE TAILORED SUIT 


Of dark blue whipcord with collar and 
revers of turquoise-blue ratine 


iv 


tailored suits for £4 for which this firm is. 
responsible and the excellent value they 
represent. They will therefore be pleased 
to learn that all left over from this season 
have been reduced to 59s. 6d. and 69s. 6d. 
The same drastic reductions have been 
made in the millinery department. For 
the benefit of those who dwell far from the 
metropolis a profusely-illustrated catalogue- 
has been prepared. On receipt of a post 
card it will be sent post free. 
* * * 

Well Worth Visiting. 
N o woman of discrimination ever deems. 

that she has learnt the last word in 
dress until she has visited the salons of 
Paquin, 39, Dover Street, W., and it is a 
pleasant duty to announce that within 
these portals a winter sale is proceeding 
and that all models have been reduced to 
less than half-price, and as Paquin’s models 
are always six months ahead of the pre- 
vailing modes one has the comfortable 
assurance when wearing these sale bar- 
gains that one is bien mise. Furthermore 
during the sale this firm is prepared to create 
ravissante toilettes at a great reduction. 
No woman of discernment will fail to 
obtain a view of the millinery ere quitting 
the establishment. 

* * * 


Great Reductions in 1912 Models. 


oe hat throughout the month of January a 
sale will be proceeding in the palatial 
new premises of Burberrys in the Hay- 
market is indeed welcome news. All the 
1912 models will be reduced to half- 
price, and then, incredible as it may seem 
nevertheless it is a fact, the well-known 
Burberry rain coats that never seem to 
wear out are reduced from £3 3s. to 45s. 
Included in thig sale are ladies’ overcoats 
for motoring as well as head-gear for the: 
sports enthusiast. 
* * 
Liberty’s Sale. 
g le here have been many things at Liberty’s,. 
Regent Street, W., that one has sighed 
for in vain during the past few months. 
Now, however, that the sale is proceeding 
the majority will be able to become posses- 
sors of them as the prices have been sub- 
mitted to drastic reductions. A profusely- 
illustrated catalogue has been prepared 
in connection with this sale that will be 
sent gratis and post free on application- 
Liberty’s fabrics excel in beauty and dura- 
bility. Attention must be drawn to the 
Japanese kimonos that in addition to being 
extremely artistic are delightfully warm. 
Then there are 250 silk neckties in various. 
designs and colourings for wearing under 
coats. The original price was 3s. 6d. and. 
now they are ls. 11d. 
* * * 
A Rare Opportunity. 
“[ hat the Royal Worcester Corset Com- 
pany is removing to much larger 
premises is a matter of congratulation to 
every woman, as at Peter Robinson’s, 
Oxford Street, a multitude of bargains in 
these ideal corsets—many at half the usual 
prices—are to be encountered. It will be 
recalled that these corsets ever impart to 
the figure just the correct silhouette, and 
(Continued on p. vi) 
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D.H. EVANS ¢ Gi 


WINTER SALE 


Now Proceeding. 
TWO EXAMPLES OF SALE VALUES. 


Illustrated List containing over 700 other 
Sale Bargains sent post free on request. 


GENUINE 
BARGAINS 


In desirable articles 


‘The WINTERSALE 


Beginning Monday next, Jan. 6th. 
ey 


Write now please for 
The Book of the Bargains illus- 
trating and describing many of 


the best. 
x 


All purchases sent Post Paid. 


MARSHALL 
SNELGROVE 


LIMITED. 


Vere St--& Oxford: St, 
LONDON, 
Ww. 


No. 820T™M. 

A CHARMINGLY BECOMING TAM. 

Of Rich Black Plush. Trimmed Saxe, 

Cinnamon, Cherry, White, Emerald, Violet, 

or Black Corded Ribbon as _ illustrated. 
Sale Price, 7/6 


IDEAL COAT FOR SPORTING WEAR. 
In Real Cashmere, 32 in. long. In Natural, 
Navy, Cherry, Bshop's Purple, Quaker 
Grey, New Blue, Tangerine, Saxe, Emerald, 
Hunting Gold, and a variety 
of Smart Mixtures. 

Usual Price 29/6 Sale Price 26/9 
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WHITE FLEECY 
HOOD 


With Scarf ends. 
Sale Price 5/6 


D. H. EVANS & CO., 290 to 320, Oxford St., W. 


Pay Carriage throughout United Riseioas: 


“BARRI” 


Maternity Gown 


Patents applied for. (Unobtainable elsewhere.) 


SMALL ADVERTISEMENT 
BIG VALUE 


D. & J. McCALLUM’S 


Pfc? wy per doz. 
WHISKY 


PURITY, QUALITY, and MATURITY 
From all Stores, Wine Merchants, etc., or 

D. & J. McCALLUM, Billiter Buildings, London, E.C. 

Free sample on receipt of 6d. stamps for postage, etc. 


Especially de- 
signed to create 
proper balance 
for the figure 
through chang- 
ing proportions, 
and is capable of 
the necessaryex- 
pansion without 
removal of any 
fastening. Many 
designs for Day 
or Evening wear 


PRICES FROM 
6 GUINEAS. 


“Thank Goodness! I can GIVE HIM 
something NEW and USEFUL at last.” 


(FIELD'S === 
23 SHAVING BRUSH 


NO SOAP REQUIRED. 


Dip the brush in water, and with rubbing a rich creamy lather covers 
your face. 


CONVENIENCE WHEN TRAVELLING. 


Handsome Velvet-lined Case, containing PURE Badger Hair Brush 
highly finished Aluminium Handle, | nickel-plated container for use when Tra- 
velling, and 2 refill tubes of Field's Fleur de Lys Cream,sufficient for 12 months. 
Price 10/6, of leading Chemists, Stores, Ironmongers, and Silversmiths. 


For Sensitive and Delicate Skins use Field’s Spermaceti Toilet 
Soap. A Pure White Soap specially recommended for Nursery Use, 4d. 
per tablet in Carton. Sample Tablet post free, Id. stamp. 

If any difficulty in obtaining write 


J.C. &J. FIELD LTD., 


TOILET SOAP EXPERTS, De/t.T, LONDON, S.E. 
who will see your wants are supplied locally. 


_— 
A Laxative and Refreshing Fruit Lozenge, most agreeable to take 


For CONSTIPATION 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, Headache, Loss of Appetite, Gastric and Intestinal Troubles. 


TAMAR INDIEN GRILLON 


67, SOUTHWARK BRIDGE RD. (Corner of Castle St.), LONDON, S.E. 
SOLD BY ALL CHEMISTS, 2/6 A BOX. 


The daily use of 
PEBECO is a 
social obligation 


Because PEBECO 
Toothpaste scientifically 
keeps the teeth faultlessly 
clean and the breath ab- 
solutely free from odour. 
PEBECO, by _ neutralising 
mouth-acid, prolongs the life 
of teeth. Its action upon 
the gums and membranes 
conduces to vigorous mouth- 
health, and it imparts quite 
an indescribable sensation 
of freshness and cleanliness. 


Make thz 10-day Free Test 


PEBECO 


TOOTH PASTE 


10-Day Tube FREE, with 
Acid-mouth Test _and Book. 
Send 2d. for postage, &c. 


Sold ordinarily in large Tubes, 1/- 
Of all Chemists and Stores. 


P. BEIERSDORF & CO. 
7 to 8, Idol Lane, London, E.C. 


AFTERNOON GOWN of “old blue" dull 
satin, with ivory lace fichu crossing at waist. 


Price 10 Guineas. 


MATERNITY CORSETS AND LAYETTE 
A SPECIALITY. 


For Catalogue BARR 72, BAKER Si; 
apply g LONDON, W. 


Vv 


PAE STATLER. 


THE HIGHWAY OF 


any dress worn over them is endowed with 
a unique cachet that can never be achieved 
by ill-fitting corsets. Among the bargains 
is Model No. 849, for average figures with a 
medium low bust, deep below the waist, for 
10s. 6d., usual price £1 1s. Then there 
are the famous Adjusto figure - reducing 
corsets, which will reduce the figure by 
3 in. to 5 in. with ease and comfort. It 
is made in various patterns; a_ strong 
point in its favour is that the reducing 
bands can be tightened or loosened in a 
moment without removing the corset. Of 
this one can now become the possessor for 
12s. 11d., usual price 15s. 11d. Further- 
more, particulars of the unprecedented 
reductions inthe splendid Royal Worcester 


corsets can be obtained from Peter 
Robinson, Oxford Street, W. 
* * # 


Sale of Parisian Models. . 
red-letter day in the calendar of the 
woman who revels in Parisian hats, 
fcills, and furbelows is January 2, as that 
is the day on which Redfern’s, Conduit 
Street, winter sale begins, and it 
must be remembered that it lasts 
for one week only. For many 
days past have lovely model day 
and evening gowns been arriving 
from the Paris house, and with 
those that have previously been 
conveyed to London will be 
offered at prices that are so 
low that they almost appear 
ridiculous. It is impossible to 
give a description of the gowns 
as there are no two alike, but it 
is safe to predict that disappoint- 
ment will never be the portion of 
those who visit this establishment 
early. The same drastic reduc- 
tions have been made in the 
prices of the millinery. 


A Sale Catalogue of Unusual 
Interest. 
M arshall and Snelgrove, Oxford 
Street, W., have now ready 
—it will be sent post free and 
gratis on application—a sale cata- 
logue that is of unusual interest. 
The sale begins on January 6, and 
the bargains to be obtained are 
quite unprecedented. Everyone 
interested in the all-important 
subject of frocks, frills, and fur- 
belows should write for it men- 
tioning the name of this paper. 


A Sale of Special Merit. 
(4enuine indeed are the bargains 

that can be obtained during 
January at Kenneth Durward’s, 
Ulster House, Conduit Street, W. 
It is only their superfluous stock 
that they are selling, for their 
reputation is far too high to let 
them treat it in a haphazard manner. 
There is a splendid variety of coats and 
skirts for 3 guineas, and then their rain 
coats that are guaranteed absolutely rain- 
proof are 3 guineas; these are in blue, 
drab, and other’ fashionable shades. 
Furthermore tweed motor coats that 
were formerly 5 and 6 guineas are now 
3 guineas. Then there are two or three 
dozen coats only, so in this case it 
will be the early bird securing the best 
worm for a guinea. Likewise hats that 
were formerly 30s. and 35s. are now 
10s. 6d., and any costume made during 
the sale is a guinea less than the usual 
price. Neither must it be forgotten that 
there are a certain number of sports skirts 
for a guinea. 


A Sweeping Clearance Sale. 
sweeping clearance sale is now pro- 
ceeding in the showrooms of H. C. 
Russell, Leicester Square, and to all men- 
tioning the name of this paper will be sent 
post free an attractive illustrated catalogue. 
The great feature of this season’s sale are 
the unique reductions in the costume de- 
partment, where frocks, frills, and fur- 
belows are being offered at nominal 


A RIVIERA TOILETTE 


Of fine bengaline of a deep burnt-sienna 
shade decorated with skunk 


prices. Attention must likewise be drawn 
to the lingerie and corset departments; 
there are cream short petticoats in crépe 
trimmed with strong thread lace for 
2s. 3}d., and dainty mull Empire knickers 
with elastic waist-band trimmed with Valen- 
ciennes lace insertion, embroidery beadings, 


vi 
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FASHION—cont. 


and ribbon for 4s. 114d. Cambric coim- 
binations prettily trimmed are the same 
price. Neither must it be forgotten that a 
selection of goods will be sent on approval 
on receipt of a London trade reference. 

* * * 


A Sale of Furs. 
he advent of real frosty weather has 
with one accord turned the thoughts 
of all to the subject of furs. The Whole- 
sale Fur Company, 201, Regent Street, has 
very drastically reduced the prices of all 
the fur sets and coats. At the above ad- 
dress have been collected travellers’ samples 
from this firm’s country and London 
branches, and the bargains—well, they are 
quite phenomenal. There are fur-lined 
coats for 2 guineas, while full-length coats 
are 3% guineas. Ponyskin coats are 
greatly reduced, wolf sets are 6 guineas, 
and bear sets are + guineas. A feature is 
made of hats to match the sets as 
well as the toques. 
A Winter Sale of Superfluous Stock. 
{very year one looks forward to 
John Barker and Co’s., High 
Street, Kensington, winter sale as 
an opportunity for securing at real 
reductions a variety of beautiful day 
and evening frocks as well as blouses 
and other accessories of the toilette. 
Incredible as it may seem neverthe- 
less it is a fact that there are fasci- 
nating evening dresses for the 
débutante in silk, mousseline, poplin, 
with corsage of lace and net veiled 
with ninon, for 27s. 6d. Thoroughly 
serviceable are the all-wool French 
cashmere dresses in all the fashion- 
able shades for 29s. 6d. In the 
blouse department there is a veri- 
table embarras de choix of modish 
blouses at pre-eminently satisfactory 
prices. For instance, there are useful 
blouses for sports and morning wear 
for 4s. 1ld., and standing out with 
special prominence is the Laline 
blouse; it is fashioned of guipure 
lace with yoke of pretty spotted net 
bordered with guipure insertion and 
narrow kilted frill, and of this one can 
become the possessor for 14s. 9d. 
% * 


An Ideal Sale. 
“| he great after-season sale is now pro- 
ceeding in the spacious showrooms 
of Peter Robinson, Regent Street, W., and 
during the month of January the attrac- 
tions will be greater than ever because of the 
stupendous sacrifices that are being made 
to dispose of all the surplus stock. There 
are splendid tailored fur-lined coats in 
plain coloured faced cloth lined throughout 
with squirrel-lock fur, the collar of seal- 
dyed coney, and of this one can become 
the possessor for the modest sum of £6. 
Then there are long coats in natural 
musquash lined with squirrel-lock fur, and 
there is a wealth of choice in other mus- 
quash coats ranging in price from £17 
to £27. 
A Few Motor Coats. 
A. particularly enviable reputation have 
Dunhills of Conduit Street for coats, 
costumes, head gear, etc., for motorists. It 
will therefore be of interest to the motor 
enthusiast to learn that during January all 
their winter models will be sold at prices 
which cannot fail to appeal to a woman 
who knows a good thing when she sees it. 
No catalogue is issued in connection with 
the sale, hence it is necessary to visit this 
establishment at the earliest possible 
moment, 
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Mrs. ADAIR, 


92, New Bond Street oxrorp st. END), London, W. 


TELEPHONE: GERRARD 3782. 


The Ganesh Chin Strap will a 2 ae j 
remove @ double chin end 5, Rue Cambon, Paris: 557, Fifth Avenue, New York. _ Jiitins Genuine 
the face, 21/6 and 25/6 Trade Mark. 
RS. ADAIR is recommended by the Medical Profession and Patronised by Royalty. 
M. Her wonderful treatment for Tired Lined Eyes is now well-known by every woman in all parts of the World. The eyelids become 
smooth and full, the eyes clear, and the tured appearance is altogether removed; the puffiness beneath the eyes is also reduced, and in 
time it completely disappears. 

In this wonderful treatment she uses the Ganesh Eastern Muscle Oil (5/6, 10/6, 21/6, and 30/6), the Ganesh Diable Tonic (5/6, 7/6, 10/6, 
and 21/6), and also the famous and wonderful Strapping Treatment. The nerves are strengthened and the muscles braced by this treatment, and 
even the sight can be improved by this wonderful massage. 

To clients who are unable to visit this establishment for treatment, a box containing the preparations, and book giving the full description for 
a simple home treatment, can be sent for 30/6. Consultation free. 

Send for Mrs. Adair’s sensible book on “ How to Retain and Restore the Youthful Beauty of the Face and Form.” It may be obtained from 
the above addresses free of charge. 


An 


atmosphere 


of 


refinement. 


Goslett’s Mantel Suites 
possess in an excep- 
tional degree a beauty 
and simplicity —_ of 
design that give an 
atmosphere of dignity 
and refinement to the 


decoration of a room. 


The illustration is of the * ‘Cee a handsome Suite 

in Solid Oak, with surround and hearth of best enamel 

tiles (in any colour) and dwarf interior, with antique 
copper or brass frame and canopy. 


Height 5 ft. 10 in., 

Width over all, 56 in. £9 15 6 COT Pp. let On 
Supplied through your own builder or decorator. 

Write for Illustrated Booklet of-other designs from £4. 


Goslett’s 


Established 1835 


“ The Perfume of 


,an Eastern Garden.” 
2/9, S/-, 11/6, 21/-, 42/- 
per bottle. 

To be obtained from Army & Navy 

Stores, Barkers, Boots Cash Chem- 

ists, Harrod’s, Whiteley’s, &c. and 
all Chemists. 
Wholesale: 


| H. Bronnley & Co., Ltd., London, W. | 


ALFRED GOSLETT & CO., Ltd. 
Showrooms : 127-131, Charing Cross Rd., 
London, W.C. 


Makers of Stoves, Ranges, Batis, etc. 


«PLASMON FOODS MAKE 
BONE, MUSCLE, &BRAIN.” 


DAVID! F——_,, M.D: 


According to the amount one wishes to 
invest, we especially recommend for Gentle- 
men, “ Riverside Maximus,” “ Vanguard,” 
“Crescent Street,” or “Riverside,” and 
for Ladies, “Diamond,” “Riverside 
Maximus,” “Riverside,” or “Lady 
Waltham,’’ each movement having the 
name engraved thereon. 
WALTHAN WATCH CO., 


(Wholesale only to the Trade), 

125, High Holborn, LONDON, W.Cc. 
An Interesting Booklet describing our Watches 
sent to the Public, Post Free, upon application. 

1 o- our convenience please mention this journal. 


ANALYSIS PROVES that 


LASMON 


OATS 


contain 70°’, more nourishment 
than any other Oats.—Vide Lancet. 


PORRIDGE IN PERFECTION. 
4 minutes boiling only. 6d. PACKET. 


PLASMON is used by the ROYAL FAMILY. 


An ART METAL BOX, containing a packet of Plasmon, Plasmon Cocoa, Plas- 

iy PE CIAL OFFE mon Oats, Plasmon Biscuits, Plasmon Custard, Plasmon Tea & Plasmon Chocolate, 
together with an Illustrated Cookery Book, and Book “ Diet and Exercise for 

Training,” by C. B. Fry,will be sent for 1/-, post free, by PLASMON, Ltd. (Dept. Ta.) Farringdon St., London. 


Vil 


TLE PAE DE 


GOSSIP FROM THE 


The Garrick. 
HILDREN are invariably faithful. 
The stories which once pleased 
them will please them always until 
they outgrow them, when a new 
generation of the faithful will probably 
have arrived. That is why Peter Pan is 
likely to go on for ever; that, too, is why 
Where the Rainbow Ends will bear re- 
production year after year. The present 
revival of the charming little piece is one 
of the most delightful entertainments to 
which any child may take a parent. It is 
amusing, fantastic, wholly of Fairyland, aad 
yet not so elfin but that grown-up men 
and women of fifteen to twenty will be 
able to enjoy it without losing dignity. 
Moreover, the present company of children 
who perform it are .some of the most 
delightful little artists anyone need wish 
to see. The grown-ups of the company 
appear almost amateurish beside them. 
Take, for instance, little Dot Temple. Was 
ever a child so natural and sweet? And 
Miss Mavis Yorke—in spite of being quite 
atrociously ‘‘ made-up ”—danced and acted 
with a fairylike daintiness which was per- 
fectly irresistible. In fact, the whole pro- 
duction is enchanting from beginning to 

end. 

The Coliseum. 
ebbles on the Beach is a_ typical 
Seymour Hicks “episode.” The plot 
is quite absurd, so are the incidents; yet 
the whole thing is carried along with a 
spirit and “go” which quite make you 
forget how utterly unhumorous it all is or 
how dreadful it would be if performed by 
two less delightful artists than the author 


Né 


and few things 

feel more un- = 
comfortable. Some- 
times the fault lies in 
the blades, but often 
it rests with the razor 
itself, which may. be 
badly designed and of 
inferior workmanship. 
The Y.S.C. razors de 
luxe, both safety and 
non-safety, are a boon 
to the man with a tough 
beard and tender skin, 
for they are designed on 
scientific principles and 
made of the best mate- 
rials, the workmanship 
being of the highest class. 
The blades are double- 
edged and of beautiful 
temper. They are indeed 
marvellous examples of 
the cutler’s art and are 
probably the finest ever 
produced. The feature 
of the Y.S.C. is their 
narrow blade, less than 
half the size of an ordi- 
nary safety blade. This 
is stretched tight by 
powerful levers in the 
frame as is shown in 
the illustration. The re- 
sulting effect is to greatly 
increase the cutting 
power of the edge; it is, 


This 


razor, 


THE Y.S.C. RAZOR DE LUXE 


designed 
scientific principles, is a boon to the 
man with a tough beard and tender 
skin 


MR. DURRANT SWAN 


The well-known theatrical manager, who 
is shortly opening a season in town with 
“ Autoliebchen,’”’ which has proved a tremen- 
dous success in Berlin, having had a run 
of nearly a year. It is a most elaborate 
production with music by Jean Gilbert (Max 
Winterfried), the German composer, of ‘“‘ The 
Girl in the Taxi’’ fame. Mr. Durrant Swan 
is also responsible for the successful panto- 
mime, ‘‘ Robinson Crusoe,’”’ at the Shake- 
speare Theatre, Clapham 


entirely on 


Street, W.; 


A DIAMOND ANTIQUE PENDANT 


At the Parisian Diamond Company’s— 
85, New Bond Street, W.; 143, Regent 
and 37, 38, and 43, Bur- 
lington Arcade, W. 
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GREEN-ROOM. 


and his charming wife, Miss Ellaline Terriss. 
But there is a breezy assertiveness about 
Mr. Hicks which makes even the most 
unfunny remark sound amusing, while his 
air of “gagging” through his part keeps 
one perpetually on the qui vive as to 
what he is going to say and do next.. As 
for Miss Ellaline Terriss she is charming 
as usual. 
* * 

At Fulham. 
caving tne usual story of Christmas 

pantomime the enterprising managers 
of the Fulham Theatre are this year giving 
their patrons that delightful children’s play, 
The House that Jack Built. The com- 
pany engaged is a strong one. Miss 
Evelyn Major takes the part of Jack and 
Miss Gertrude Orchard that of Jill, while the 
list of comedians includes Mr. J. Harcison, 
Mr. Will Judge, and Darby and McClester, 
Moreover the Fulham Theatre is renowned 
for the excellence of mtse-en-scene. 
The Lyceum. 

antomime at the Lyceum Theatre may 

be called a hardy annual, and after 
seeing The Forty Thieves produced 
there one can well unde:stand why this 
old story is such a favourite with old and 
young. Miss Daisy James as Ganem and 
Miss Daisy Bindley as Morgiana are greatly 
successful. Mr. Johnnie Schofield, Mr. 
Dave O’Toole, and little Zola—as Ali, 
Coggia, and Cassim—sbkare a rich harvest 
of laughter with the artful Mokeana of 
Mr. Saker Harlow. Miss Ida Barr makes 
a dashing captain of the forty thieves, 
whose drill does Abdullah very great 


_ credit. 


TES FROM HERE AND THERE. 


OTHING looks worse than to see a man’s face and chin 
cut and lacerated through the use of a faulty razor, 


in fact, much the same as the effect cf dipping a razor in hot 
water before. use. 


In consequence th? Y.S.C. razors, both 
safety and  non-safety 
types, give a smooth and 
clean shave. 
* * * 
[2 the recent trials 
o-ganised by the 
Russian military autho- 
rities for the purpose of 
‘determining the type of 
motor vehicle mest suit- 
able for transport work, 


etc., entries were re- 
ceived from manufac- 
. turers in all countries. 


It, is therefore interesting 
to find that of the’large 
number of competitive 
waggons shod with solid 
tyres over 63 per cent. 
fitted Continentals. 
Russia is a country of 
vast distances and great 
tracts of primitive roads. 
The above result is 
therefore eloquent testi- 
mony to the widespread 
recognition of the dura- 
bility of these tyres. 
: * * * 
Owing to an oversight 
we omitted to state 
that the portrait of Mrs. 
Delaine Astley, published 
in a recent issue, was 
the work of the Dover 
Street Studios of Dover 
Street, Mayfair. 
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